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ou muſt to day your Appetite prepare 
| For a plain Engliſh Treat of homely Fare. 
We neither Bilque, nor Ollias ſhall adwance + 
From Spaniſh.Novel, or from French Romance; _— 
Nor ſball we charm your Ears, or feaft your Eyes 
With Turkey-Works, or Indian Rarityes - 
But to plain Hollinſhead and down-right Stow 


Me the coarſe Web of our Contrivance owe, 3 
Since Laces, Ribbands, and ſuch Modiſh geer | _ 
Fetcht from abroad are now forbidden here, Wu 
| Amongſt thoſe Forreign Toys ( For onght we know) ._ 
| Fine Plots for Plays may be included too. 


Creece, the firſt Miſtreſs of the Tragick, Muſe, 
Tograce her Stage, did her own Heroes chuſe ; | 
Their Pens adorn'd their Native Swords; and thus 
What was not Grecian paſt for Barbarous. 
On us our Country the ſame duty lays, 
Aud Engliſh Wit ſhould Engliſh Valour raiſe. 

ſhould our Land to any Land ſubmit | | 
In choice of Heroes, or in height of Wit ? Ed 
This made him write, who never writ till now, 5 
Only to ſbem what better Pens ſhould do. 
And for his Pains he hopes he ſhall be thought 
(Though a bad Poet, ). a good Patriot. 


ing Richard the bir. 
g — Dowager of . t AL 
»Princeſs 5 8 Daughter of Edward the fourt 
Wu of Richmond, Crown d Henry. the ſeventh. 
© Earl of Oxford. om Lovel. 
Lord Stanly. Sir William Catesby. 
Lord Strange bis Son. Sir Richard Ratclife. 
ord Chandew of Bretany. Miles Forreſt. 
Fir William Sranly. be Priour of | Litchfield: 
Mrs. Stanly.  _ Ac tain. "A Lieutenant. 
Charlor Page to theP rinceſs s. | Souldiers, Guards, and Ate 
ftendantr. 


N off. Lin ing Richard; 
en they: are py Habt 


. 


And the Earl f wo oe Heh 


ove. another. 


Enter King, Tord. ap, Sir William Catesby, Sir Richard's 9 
Ratclifes with Guards. and Attendants. . -_ 


King. "He World muſt now confeſs, that Mooaretis ae. 
Of bim, who rules above, the's eheifeft care: | 

For Richmond, whom in vain ſolong 1 ease | 
Whoml with half my Realm had gladly bought, - 
| ls (paſt retreat) 3 home to my own door : 


UBoy ! what neſs witch ſach fatal fend 
der my*Juſtice haſtens thee to bleed? 
my T Stars, 
. conclude my'dangers,:and my wars. 
L. 2 The Powers above are now ambiriousgrowny, 
ur Fayour, Bad ad Throne; 
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{| And brags, his bus'nesis to place the Crown 
3 On that Oung Lady 8 bead, at leaſt to dy | 
In the attempt. King, O rare Knight · Errantry 
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would not weaken, but declare yout pw t. 
Cateiby. ultnops, and Unarm'd their Forces ate, 
And fit to make a riot, not a war: — 
The Crown tempts Richmond, like a filly Fly, 
Which dazled with the flame does in it is 
As Juſtice here below, ſo Heaven does blind 
Their eyes, whoſe execution is deſign'd. 
' King. I both his rafhneſsand his weaknefs know z 
'Butthoſe, who now are weak, may ſtronger grow z 
I therefore have ſuch preparations made, 
As form an Army fitter to invade 
Whole Kingdoms, then to quella giddy Rout 
Of hal- ſtarv d Fugitives, newly thruſt out 
From Forreign Lands: Poor Worms | they ſhall not long 
Attend their Fate. Treaſon though ne re ſo young, 


And weak, ſhould not be dally'd with, but muſt, 


When firſt it buds, and in the ſhell be cruſh't. 
Ratclife. Great Sir, theſe Fugitives will ſoon afford 
More bus neſs for your Heads-man, then your Sword: 
But tis not now their number, nor their armes, 
That they confide in; they have other charms, 
Which draw into their Circle, and bewiteh . 
All thoſe, whom either diſcontent, or Itch 

Of novelty makes apt to be undone 3 


bs The Lady EF sabeth's weak right my own 
ey frame 
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Nee Treaſon on : th 
rders, Warrants, Summons in her Name. 
And thus the eaſie Welch (a Nation ſoon 
rs up, bd 7 as ſoon laid n 

t with this Qail- pipe to their Camę * 
, with Proviſions the lea = f 


n Tr pore 4:0 7 | 
Catesby, Young Richmond — elf her Champion ow un, 


By theſe degrees he would himſelf prefe 
Firſt to ſpouſe ber Quarrel, r then Her. 
But this bold Youth ſhall feel, that he is more 
Out-match't in Wit, and Policy, then Powe: . 
She ſhall be crown'd, and marry'd ; but by thee, 
Young Fool / nor crown'd, nor marry d ſhall ſhe be; 
For when ſhe wears a Crown, that want a Head; 
Thou in thy Grave, ſhe in her ge-Bed LE 
At the ſame tare ſhall lye. Catesby. Sir, will you give 
Me leave to ask how your pretentions thrive, 
And what * they have made upon 
That Lady's heart? She cannot be all Stone, 
And ſtill make anſwer with a fullen No, | 
When ſo much Power, and Eloquence ſhall woo. 
King. Something tow'rds Conqueſt inthe Siege is dor e, 
For in the Queen I have the out-works won; 
But the main Fort is ſuch a ſtubborn Rock, 
As does all Parlies, and all Stormings mock. 
L. Lovel. The Mother gain d is more then half the day; 
A Daughter's duty muſt not diſobey, 
And the two greateſt Powers at once withſtand 
Both of a Mether,and a King's Command. 
Catesby. This preſent juncture of affairs requires 
A ſpeedy anſwer to your juſt deſires: 
Lou muſt thoſe ſtrict Formalities lay by, 
Which cuſtom sto Virgin Modell 5 
For now the ick fafety does perſwade 
To . like 8 Widow, not a Maid. 3 
King. I know, how much depends on this diſpaten 3 - 
| The Peace of Nations reſts upon our match: 
I, cine Dagrom can no longer ſtay 3 
Aud if ſhe will not love, ſhe-muſt obey. - Boer Lord S. 
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King, Lord Stanly, Lord Lovel, Catesby, Ratel, 
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SCENA 11. 


and Lord Strange, &c. 


The Perſon of the World moſt coveted 


Thy 


Or hu 


For my occaſions want thy Hand, and Head, 
Louncel, and thy Action. L. Stanly. Sir, to you 
All, that I can, all, that I am, is due. 
King. You now may ſhew it, Stan i 
Of your beſt Friend; For Richmond wit 
Of right as weak, as his ſtarv d Forces are, 
Invades the Land; whom not 


«Catesby. Sir, my Lord Sten{{rriv'd. King. My beſt 
Of Friends! O, let me lodge in. my breaſt, +» 


n defence 
h pretence 


ing but deſpair, 
nger could have thruſt ouch dcfign, 


Unleſs . Traitors here ſhould with him joyn. 


— Stanly. Poor Muſhrom His ſhort date of Life isoue, 


Since all his hopes are in the fickle Rout; 

Whoſe Favour is more various, then the Winds, f 
Whoſe Fortunes are more deſp rate, then their Minds. 
But when your conqu' ring Army comes in ſigh 
You'l find them fit for ſlaughter, not for fight. 
Of this a ſignal proof now brought me-hither ; 
-For haviog notice there was drawn together 
A numerous body of the Borderers 
_ *Twixt Cheſt ire; and North-Wales ; urg d by m 
Leſt, unſuppreſt at firſt, this little Flame 
Grown wider might become t02 fierce to tame, 


I ſtrait did haſten to their Rendezvous; 


And, leſt Iſhould the fair advantage loſe, * 


I did not for your Royal Order wait : 


"4 = 
* 


And, Sir, the iſſue was proportionate 
Both to my Zeal, and Juſtice of your cauſe : | 
For now qur Swords have left them to your Laws. 
King. My Lord, this ſervice to the | 
WE How much a King may to his Subject owe: 


t, 


J fear, 


does ſhew 
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2 now, my Tord, Ih Thpe zur Forces are P 
Advancing Ueber For Lillean ſpare 
About my Perſon, and within my "call 
Such Troops, as yours, and ſueh a General. 
Z. Stanly. You are my Sov raigu (Sir) a double way; 
Your Wi and your Power bear equal ſway : 
But, Sir, I fear th effect, if we ſhould joyn, 
And all our Strength within one Camp confine. 
You know, the Power by the Invader brought 
( d r'd to yours) will ſcarce deſerve your thought, 
Much leſs your Fear: He all his hopes does place 
Upon the Riſings of the Populace, 
2 5 = OY or xr rowing ng to, and fro, 
er yet, to and Weight may grow: 
If res, chown true, judge how important t Gen . 
Divided Bodies are of choſen Men, 
Who by their ſeveral motions may prevent 
Riſings, and Succours to the Rebels ſent. 
King. So let it be: I muſt confeſs, my Lord, 
Your reaſons are convincing, as your Sword. 
Honour s your Miſtreſs; and Ie early ſee, 
You mean to rob me of the Victorie, 
And make her wholly yours. L. Stanly. Sir, Ideßgu 
The 2 to be — 2d the Hazard mine. ; 
„ and Glory are ſo linkt together, 
That without both Lean —— to neither. 
But how does your i bear 
This raſh In of her Son? T'fea 
That Tenge el] 
In a weak Mother's heart too ſtr i 
L. Stanly. The ſecrets of her ſhe only knows 
Ther, but not her Paſſions did el 
King. I dread her, as a dan — 
Who inthe arms of my beſt Friend does lye. 
L. Stan og — are free, but by a truſty Guard 


d: 
; Fromall yal Acts her Perſon's bar ad 
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Nature her 1 nattbc ret 

When ſhe rebels a yn. myL ; 
King. My Lor ample may improve 

All my beſt ub kr; in their SF aith, and Love. 

And here you — a Son fit to inherĩt 

All that is yours: So far his early Merit 

Into my Favour is adyanc'd, that ED n 

Am not at eaſe without his Company; 3 

He ſhall remain, though you are fore t from "SON 5 

His ſtay muſt your departure recompence. 

L. Strange, His meaning is, I muſt his Pris'ner be : 

apart Love is the fouleſt Mask of Crueltie / 

L Stanly. I doubt, your Favour's too much antedate : 
His Merit, King. Fear it not. My Lord, tis late: 95 
Whilſt you ſtay here, ſome of your time I know, a 
You muſt on Bus neſs, and your F riends beſtow. Exit. 
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SCENA HL 


King. Unhappy fate of Monarchs [ that we h 
Often depend on thoſe, we moſt 


But of this Loyal Rher'rick ( how much. Sn 000 
In your opinions will bw. ed alen br 
Catesby. Sir, I believe ti in a to . 
Your greateſt Friend, A gon worſt t Enemie: 5 
The ſoſtneſs of his words bn nd 
With which all hollow Bo Te una LF a 
But his late Actions, I cone dere JaVe 
My Faith to think Mis honeſty,ner fe 
The riſi ing Borderers by | 
That he is fo 
Kine, Methinks, ts 
Forces together argues / ſq 1b. 
And yet I muſt confeſs, his reaſons 
Of weight, and ſitted to Rutesof Was, 


L. Lovell. Sir, my Lord Strange will for his Ba be." at 
A good collateral ſccuritie 3 0 1 ther IF 


1 
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Heſets ſack valus on his vt Head, VEN Tet T gen 
That he'll ne're pawn itto feited. ald? 
"King. I know this —— has a ſmiling ſace; 
But, Lovell, watchful prudence cannot trace 
The ſubtle ways of a difſembling Heart: 
I am well read in that myſterious Art, 
And can diſcern where all my danger lyes : 
Mines have deſtroy'd more Towns, than Batteries. 
Enter Sir William Stauly. 


Sir William Stanly. Sir, the raſh Foc all your defires fulfills 
The Native Fortreſſes of Wales, the Hills, 
Which only could his certain Fate prolong, 
He madly ha's forſaken ; and the Throng 
Have croſt the Severn, King, Happy news! at laſt - 
Our little Ceſar Rubicon ha's paſt. 
Either he acts the part of a mad Lover, 
Or hopes, his Raſhneſs may his Weakneſs cover. 
Sir Will, Stanly.. Let him come on, he, what he ſeeks ſhall have, 
Since Engliſh ground beſt likes him for a Grave. 

King. Sir William Stanly * tis beneath your Fame 
In War to fly at ſuch ignoble Game - 
Theſe Vipers want Teeth, But I muſt aſk 
Your powerful aid in a much harder taſk. 

Sir Will. Stanly. Nothing is hard to me, when you command. 

King. Confirm me in. that hope. I underſtand, 

You o're your Siſter bave no little power; 
She waits upon the Saint whom I adore. + 
Procure her Mediation for my Love; 
If ſhe in the deſign ſucceſsful prove, 
You ſball be —— _ Sabje&, then my Friend; 
My Gratitude ſhall all your Hopes tranſcend. 

Sir Will. Stanly: Reward didnever yet my duty move ; 
And Iam no good Advocate for Love. 
2. Sir, my prompt Obedience ſhall fulfil 

All your Commands, and as want of Kill 


PER 
Sir Wil. 8tanly Whg Nature form'd this 5; Monſter ſhe deft 
| 2 5 ah 1 the deſtruction of Mankind. 

His s but poo | 


The Hunger of He Ra — ſeeks ſupply 
E'en from his and B By and his own 
His Wife was 'd, and his Nephews bled 

To feed the Wo . His Friends are kept alive, 
As Indians cramm'd for Sacrifice ſurvive. 

And now this Monſter both in Crimes and Shape, 
On faireſt Innocence deſigus a Rape, . *. 


Enter the Princeſs croſzing the Stage from ber own lodgings to the 
Queen's Appartment In paſting by Sir Will. Stanly ſpeaks to 
bi Siſterwaiting upon the Princeſs, 


Siſter, a word. Mrs. Stanly. I inſtan n will come. 
Mrs. Stanly leaves the Princeſ in the Een Appartment, and 
returns 10 oa Brother. 


SCENA V. 
[this Room 

Mrs. Stan. Now. Brother, what s your will? Sir . Stan. hope, 
Is private, and ſecure. Mrs, Stanly. You need not fear, 
Ap ambuſh ; no cloſe Spies can harbour here. 
But whence this Caution? Sir l. Stanly. Wonder not; 1 bring 
A ſtrict Commiſſion for you nom. om.the King. 
You muſt his Miſtreſs gain happy we . 
I ſhall a Prinee, * ou a Princeſs 


of King for their-Intents 


Mrs Stawly. Tis S eat Art 
To make ri e ents; 


But ours ha's groſly Eg in thrown Trade. 
Pray, bid him hue again. Sir WU, Stanly. You can 
The Princeſs. Mrs. Stazly. No: I love him not ſo w 
Nor her ſo little. Sir = Stanly. But have 122 no Spell 
85 charm your e 5 azel your young ** 2 


ſwade 
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Mrs. 1 lly deſpiſrc r 
Sir Will. Stanly. Lou fery ou ting! 


1 
| making 
Mrs. Stanly. Brother, her not : But, hac 
In preſence at her ſecret Vp s to day, 
You would not dare to think what now you ſay. 
Her Honour, and Revenge ſhe values ſo. 
That ſhe for them will Cron and Life forgo. f 
Sir Will. Stanly. You have her favoar, and at leaſt may try, 
If ſhe will yield a little and cowply.: -- + 
Mrs. Stanly. Such is her Hor rour of him, that no Age 
Did ſo much Beauty ſee with ſo much Rage. 
This undertaking would too any coſt, . 
For, next the Tyrant, ſhe would hate me moſt. 
Sir Will. Stawly; Siſter, with equal Joy great proofs I fin! 
Both of your faithful, and her generous Mind. 
And now ſuppoſe, that I a Champion ſhow, + 
Who will, and candeſtroy her powerful Foe ; . 
May this bold undertaker A . prove, 
As in her cauſe, ſucceſsful in her Lovy 2 


_— 


Mrs. Stanly. In common juſtice ſhe can do no leſs, 


Then love the Authour of ſuch happineſs. 

Sir Will, Stanly. Will ſhe that powerful Paſſion for him own, 
Which mingles Souls, and makes two Lovers one? 
So high a work ſhould be as highly paid; 

Who kills the Dragon maſt enjoy the Maid. 

Mrs. Stanly. Now you come on too faſt : For he muſt wear 
o 3 ſacred Character, 1 
Who wi Sacriledge attempts to be 
At ſuch a holy ſhrine Love's Votarie. 

Sir Will. Stanly. Siſter, you talk in a Romantick ſtrain; 

Pray, ſpare your Metaphors, and be more plain. | 

Mrs. Stanly. Brother, the Queen, and Princeſs! [ Enter the 

Sir Will. Stanly. Let us go, _ Queen, and the Princeſs.” 
For I have much to ſay, and you to do. 

Princeſs, Madam, your par your leave I pray 
To ſpeak one word with her. en. Daughter, you may... 

The Princeſs talks in private with Mrs. Stanly, and the @ucen 

 advanceth forwards upon the Stage, . - 1 
Pg”: * * Py Seen. 
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child. 1 77 — 
EE = rs fur weigh; 
I Nature, and 2 
Let Honour s Lawi be ſear byRules An; 


None, but x Mothers know u Viecher Heart ! || 
The Prince Trowes forwards tothe green. 
"+ Sir William St Yand 25 ng. 


$TENA vi. neben 1 F 


l 


Sachs, Welt mey Hcy Tine! Diughbee be, 1 
Which ha's the bb and | Heaven's 2 ür d. A 54 
For in the K1 Lover meet, 55 


Who lays him 21 and Scept 5 
My Heart with ſwelling "eB | 


To think my B ood (hall 1 
To fee our 5 er d Hopes fp! 
Whilſt all our Ruines are re | 
Prix. Madam, your]. fee 55 own; T prize, 
When from a lawful canſe y , ie: | | 
But, Madam, yet I ca 
Of the old Nin our A 
Tin Heaven's flow e 
With his own Blok to t IT 


8 
x. on 
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Aren. Lo Rave Ve dc t 8 et Akbar ief 
To them, Lomghrve wen | De yet a r 
To their cold Aſhes” 50 i re +1 
The ſafety of the Li 

Pris. H that fafe wa 5 AR ſhalt lead, 
Trather choſe the Paths of Dea to tread. 


Seen. The name of Infamy cat) it defer, 


. * : £ 
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162 22: 195 8 7 OW 02 100 115 
To follow Nature, __—_ re 
Ors,t 


4 
Prin. Nature abh 70 bond. call hin , 5 
Who ha's your Childr bl ound <5 Throne. 

Queen. Do not thoſe unde ob | ate ton geg, TT 


Becauſs we eng | all uo 9190 wee, 


W538 


If we have ſuffer N nnd _— Fr 691.94310 110 9'i 258 
14 
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Veſſels are ſunk, tall Were ret fo 1m 15: ar blucd 1 
Prin, Alas ! are the re 25 d, When yu commg ; 
Them to that Tempeſt, ä lit 2. „ 3 _ 
een. eee ta Calm wor mil y/ 
Prin. That Calq Mare e ror 


Tem peſt a id lo lg Wy he Soon 12 M1. g Lm 1110. 

Both me pos Brother, andala Ble _ Ne 

A Calm and Tempeſt mingle i — V. Oc . 5 kj 155 | 

The Calm berge | | 051 
een. Truſt th a Mother a gn. The Gsell, rad [if 

Of Princes meanings is their Intereſt, 

That very Cauſe, which moy/d his Gruelr ie 


Againſt — Sons, Inelines bigs mow. to be 
As kind to you: his Paſſion mult be true; 
In courting you he caurtshis er 413.1 
Privy, then the Butcher of our 1 Famitic 
By me, and by my love 
Two Paricides di his 2 
When he his Soveraignin 
Shall I be Inſtrumental ee 
His Power c 00 
No Madam; If it —.— my 8 
Tha objechvfhis Cruelty, or Love, 
It ſhall not be my choice to have a Room 
In his loath'd Bed, but in my Brother's Tomb. 
een. Tis true, a Siſter's Love in ſome degree 
May theſe tran} 2 of Paſſion juſtifie ; 
Tet in a Siſter's you ſhould not ſmother 
Tho duty, which — — a tender Mother. 
My Sorrows, as my loſſes, are not leſs, 
Then yours, though I their angry noi{®ſuppreſs ; 
And though I ſuffer not with blind Deſpair 


| No middle e 
By him you maſt] 


Tha eh ballow 

oF; RE ( leer o Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the King does 0 eee 07 
Qveen. Tell him I come. Before it be too ne, [ Exit Servant. 

Preſerve yourſelf, and me; live, and obey 

eee, ue ſt 
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Shall not divert me, nor ets Fo 
Ie follow thee, whom'y 


ACTUS 1. 


SCENA PRIMA. 
Enter Sir William Stanly and Mrs. Stanly. 


Mrs. Stanly. Run not fo faſt : you tread on ſlippery Ice, 
And on both fides lyes a vaſt Precipice. 


Sir Will, Stanly. My Stars have led me onto hazard all; 
And rather, then turn back again, Ile fall. 

Mrs. Stanſy. The Raſh wil periſh; and they fall unmourn ds 
And loſing Life, their memory is i oew'd, 
Attempts upon the King muſt fatal prove; 


Much more your Aims at the great Princeſs Love. 
Apainſt ſo Potent Foes what can you do, 
The King, great Richword, and the Princeſs too? 
Sir Will. Stanly. Thoſe Rivals ſhortly may themſelves W 7 
And then why may not Ithe Prize enjoy ? 
When on their Ruines Iſhall raiſed be, 
It will be level ground twixt her, and me. 


Mrs, 8:a#ly. Do not your chous thes on theſe Chimeras ve, 
Impoſlible both in their means and End. 


Could you as ſpeedily in fact ſubdue 

All thoſe great Powers, as now in thought you do, 

Yet you might ſooner ſcalg high Heaven, theo gain 

T hat Love, which wild am would obtain. 

Sir Will. Stan oo r her loſt Crown owe, 
whic 


I ma 
Our — have . nels ou miſtake, - 
Thinking, our droſſie Parts the Di ference make. 
Mrs. Stanly. Have you the yran b ſtrength 7 who are alone 
In Paſſion ſtrong, which we our Weakneß « 
Conſult your Reaſon :*Tisa Uiagerous thing, 
Poor Sub zeck l to be Rival t6 thy y King x 
Sir Will.Stenly. To Cowards talk of Danger: Love, and Fear 
Inthe ſame Heart e never were. 610 
r9. 
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- Mrs. Stauf. Dear 
Know this laſt ſecret; She does Richmond love. 
Sir Will. Stanly. Too late youke!Fne Chis, when in one Flood 
The Poyſon runs about me with my Blood. 

Mrs. Stanly. Love J . 2 ever raign 
Much leſſe aboy eart, then in the Brain: 
Lovers may bla ar 0 Stars, OS Cup Bow; 
Here dwells the Heat, whence their Diſtempers Fon. [ Points to 
——— 0 are moſt poſfeſt wich this fret] Her head. ] 


ow 95288 1 coalin a meds found their Ea 
whey wilt the wap ſs, ice og 6 be forborn : z 


My. Suffer] 10g5 + Jour. Piry,n not ce hed e Princeſs and Charlot, 


Mrs Stanly. Here comes the Princeſs. Brother, pray, retire: 
1 wiſh, my Tears aa: tx your Raping Fire. 
Fes ExYt Sir William Stan, 


serus it“ Bag 


Princeſs, Myr. Stavh, chirbr: 


N 


Chariot, Madam, yield not to that tra 1 bf Steg 


Until the cauſe proves worthy 
My Jud gment thinks him tit Frine; 1 Thouart et 


And of thine 2 plain Heart doſt make a Rule 
To meaſure oth be Gour I. 1 ; 


Spred — thi 
Fir promis d E 

Char. My tender 9255 
But grant, this Lord were true: 7 
Thele Arts, and he ROE World | 

wou AOL INCSEER, 

ul moſs won mowed, 

Mrs Stanly. The Tyan ie - Hig poser! ib grown, 
That open Force ean never pufl him dc e | 


esto be erdo 
Thoſe Arts NE dan . c g | 
Who this Be Q ( 
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Prin. orcesto deftroy our Friends, - 


Is a ſtrange method to effect oui ends. er der 
Mrs. Staxly. Dark minds we muſt in Darknefs ovetthtow; 

To blind the King, we muſt be blinded too. EW 
Char. A Publick Errour maſt our Work ſecure ; 

Madam, with Patience then you may endure. = 

Unpromiſing, and falſe Appearances, 

Which muſt be bad to gain a good Succeſs. | 
Prin. Thy pretty Logick ha's a charming found, 

But the foundation wants a ſteady ground. 

Can Stanly be for Richmond, and invade 

T he Friendly Succours rifing to his aid? 

The myſtery I dread - This treach'rous Lord 

Revolts from Honour, and has broke his Word : 

Private Concern within his narrow Soul 

Does all the Care of Publick good controul; 

And his unyorthy Fear for his young Son 

(The Court's great Pledge) our bus neſs has undone. 
Mre.Stanly. Ah, Madam, do not make this cruel haſte ! 

With-antedated Grief your Heart you waſte.  , | 

He is my Brother; and my Blood I'm ſure, 

'Gainſt you no Taint of Treaſon will endure. 
Prin. All hopes arg pats and we muſt ruin'd be, 

Since the whole World takes part with Tyrannie. 

Poor Richmond haſtens to his Fatal End, 8 ; 

Loſt by his Courage, and a Treacherous Friend. Enter La Stanly, 
Mrs. Stanly. Behold my Brother ! It is he, that mult 

Make your Grief cauſleſs, and your Fears unjuſt. 


- SCEN, 11. 


#7 
15 


L. Stanly. Madam, I hope, you'l pardon my delay 
In waiting on you this prepoſterous way 
Paying my firſt Debt laſt : which your Concera 
Only can juſtify. Prizceſs. By what T learn 
From the World's Voice, I rather diſallow 
Yourkaſty bldnek tospproch me now. 
2 


whom your An ge, may 
And better Title the like m claim 
Prin. Place not on my Account what you have done: 
I; and the Tyrant are not yet all one. 
L. Stanly. You ſeem all one (pray, pardon what I ſay) 
When with Reproch my Services you pay. 
Prin. If other Payment youexpect, pray go 
To him, for whom theſe Services you do. 
L Stanly. I never let to hire my Honeſty. ; 
I neither paid, nor Jet reproch t would be. 
Prin, Are you ſotouch'tin Honour, wy good Lord; 
Who ſo apparently have broke your Word? 
L. Stanly. May I endure yours and your Vaſſals ſcorn, , 
When l iofrioge that Faith, which I have ſworn. 
Princeſi. Theſe purging Imprecations let alone, 
You have the Tyrant's thanks for what is done. 
L.$tanly. I have deceiv'd the Tyrant and you tod; 
And I am thanktby him, reprochtby you: 
Yet this deceit of mine may him dethrone, 
And, Madam, render you your Fathers Crown... 
Thus blind all Cenſures are, until we know 
Thoſe hidden Roots, whence ontward Actions grow. 
Princeſ;. Pray, end theſe Myſteries : Who did oppoſe. 
Thoſe Loyal Borderers, thas. lately roſe 
Againſt the King? all Aids you did prevent - 
By that unſeas nable diſcouragement,. | Is 
L. Stanly. I did ſuppreſs them, Madam; But twas I, 
That rais:d them too. Princeſi. L cannot yet deſery 
At what you aim. T. Stang. Pray know, that by wy own 
Confed' rates all that riſing was begun; 
Which l contriv'd only tobe ppret 1 
ealous breaſt |. 


This Art I us'd, that in the Jea us k 
T might gain 
Such Truſt, as will our purpoſes 
ters I have 


aſt, Irpo in. 
And, that you may refer ve no 
te delivers Letter to the fristiſ,: 


Of our ſuſpitious Tyrant I 
ealous thoughr, 
Here my redential Lat wie. 


q Wee 4 (ws 
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Madame The time draw: neer, in which 1 
to the Inheritance of your Fathers Crown, or dye a Martyr. 2 
cauſe. My Devotion to your Perſon, and the Juſtice of your Claim: 


| raiſe my hopes into an rence of Succeſs, In FA mean timebyvke 
* 


bands of my Lord Stanly, your conceal d and faithful Servant, be 
pleaſed to accept this earneſt of his Conſtancy, who is Madam, Tour 
moſt devoted Servant. Richmond. 
Princeſs, My Lord, I know the hand; and what to you 
I did impute, that Blame becomes my due. 
Errours of Paſſion, not of Will, may find 
An eaſie Pardon ina generous Mind. | 
L. Stanly; Madam your. goodneſs now confounds me more 
Then your unkind reproaches did before 
But ydur concernments now require my haſte, 
And make the price of Time too great to waſte. . 
Let, ere I part, I muſt with Joy relate 
Of our improving Cauſe the proſp'rous ſtate; 
For your great-Ghief advances with a Power 
Reſoly'd and Numerous, growing every hour; 
Which ſtill receives by a fupply'd acceſs 
Of the Heroick Welch a fair encreaſe. 
And, Madam, from this Camp you ſoon wilt ſce . 
His Flying Colours brave the Enemie. 
Princeſs; His haſty Succours may advance too late. 


L. Stan. Too late? how can that be? Prix. The Tyrant's hate 


By a moſt Fatal ae e f 
Does in Loves Image his ill ſhape diſguiſe; 
Of which [ dread the diſmal conſequence. 

L. Stanly. The thoughts of his own Danger, and Defence 
Will ſoon aHay the crafty Lover's Heats. 

Prizceſs. Whilſt I am in his Power, no Fatal threats, 
That aim at him, can make my ſafety better; 
For, when his danger's great, mine · muſt be greater... 
His bloody Temper urg d by ſealouſic 
Will all his former cruelties out vie. 

L. Stanly. Madam, can Heaven for ſuch a Tyrant's fake 
Pervert their Juſtice, and you Guilty make? 
But is ĩt true, that now the Queen does prove 
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Prince eee A Moth tender TENT? 
Does for take the Tyrant's part. 
. 5 Ha's ſhe forgot, what Guardian he haz been 
To her two Sons? Ha's (he not lately ſeen 
What Husband to his Wifche prov'd? and can 
A Mother give a Daughter to this man? 
Princeſs. My Lord, ſhe is my Mother; pray, forbear. 
L. Stanly. 1 muſt not ſpeak what you are loth to hear. 
Princeſs, 1 fear, my Lord, that our great bus neſs may 
Suffer ſome damage by your longer ſtay; 
And yet one minute more you muſt attend, 
Whilſt Ian anſwer to this Letter ſend. 
L. Stanly. Your fight with no CY my heart does bleſs. 
Mrs. Stanh: Wolle, your kindneſs makes my happineſs. 
Exennt Princeſs and Mrs. Stanly. 


SCEN. Iv. 


Lord Stanly, Charlot. 


I. Stanly. Sir, by the noble Richmond's ſtrict commands 
| Lam to leave this Letter in your hands. 
Ycuare intirely ha PY in his grace; 
I find you there all s an envyed place. 
Charlot. 1 may preſume, that for ſo poor a thing, 
As Charlot, Envy cannot find a ſting. 
4 Stanly. Your Perſon I confeſs, ſhould alwaies pr ove 
The ſubject not of envy, but of love: 
Nature does court you; and her Favourite 
Is for a Prince his kindneſs ever fit. 92 
Charlot. My Lord, you quite miſtake me; Iwas worſe, 
Then nothing, till my Effence from that Squrce 5 
Of goodneſs was derts d: From him Io] ©  - © 
Being, and Happineſs. So the kind Sun 
Smiles on a Clod of Earth after a ſbowre, 
And then prefers that Dirt into a Flower. 


„L. Stanly. Your Perſon, and yourGraltudevodif ſhew 
Your 


| A 5 
Your Patron juſt, when hi kind 00 vou. N % les 
I find, the Royal Princeſi too does cem + 
To give you the ſame place in her eſteem. | 
Charlot. She does her gracious countenance afford 
To a ſlight Toy ſent to her from my Lord. 
L. Stanly. But in this jealous Court what luduſtry 
Has thus preſerv d you from each watchful ſpy⸗ 
Charlet. Their bus neſs is above, I keep below: 
Beſides French Pages are the Faſhion now. 


But pray, my noble Lord, what numbers join 


Of French to favour our Deſign? 

L. Stanly. I durſt not public k in their Camp appear, 
But of a Bretow Lord mach Fame I hear; Charlot 
He's Chandew call d. What's this? ſomthing I find ſtarts.] 


By your chang'd face, has diſcompos d your mind. 
Charlot, My Lord, Ihope you will not think it ſtrange, 
That in my troubled breaſt you fee this change : 
Impreſſions, ſuch as theſe; are often wrought, 
When abſent Friends and Country fill our thought. 
Such fits will quickly vaniſh. But fear, 
That our attendance we too long forbear. 
L. Stanly. Charlot, tis well advis d; Pray, ſhew the way. 
Exeunt L. Stanly and Charlot. 
Enter again Charlot reading the Letter. 
My Charlot, Ibeg the continuance of thy kindueſe, in being the 
faithful Interpreter and Promoter of my Paſſion to our adored Prin- 
ceſc. Charlot ſhnts the Letter ſuddenly. 


Charlot. Dear Paper / Ito thee this Homage pay, [&#es the 
Though I in thy contents already find * Letter ] 
A Warrant for my execution fign'd ; 

Which I muſt ſerve upon my ſelf, and be 

The inſtrument of my own Deſtinie. ; 

Though I am thus condemn'd, yet I not grudge 

To kiſs the Sentence, and adore the Judge. 

Fonly pray, my Puniſhment may be 

Kept ſecret, and exempt from infamie : - 

Alas! my hopes are vain; for how can l- 
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Cacetla Daughter from a Fathers eye? 
My Fault's too great for Pardon, I allow z 
Let I as great a Penance undergo: 

Since aſfiſt my-Rival to p 


That, which poſſeſt, deſtroys my Happineſs. 

Grant,Heaven. / at leaſt, that I may part from hence 8 

As clear in Honour, as in Innocence. | [ Exit Charlot. 
-$SCEN. V. 


Enter King, Queen, I* Strange, and Attendants. 


| 
King. Well, Madam; will ſhe yield? Queen. I did not ſpare 
My labour to reduce her, nor my care. | 
Patience muſt this to happy iſſue bring. | 
King. Patience is not the Virtue of a King. 
It will eoncern you, and your Daughter too, 
Not to become too tedious. Queen. Sir, you woo 
In a ſtrange Language. King. I muſt change my courſe. 
Queen. Nothing does lels conſiſt with Love, then Force. 
King. Call Stanly, and his Siſter. The Idle may 
In livgring Courtſhip trifle out the Day - 
Slow Treaties will to ſtormings him oblige, 
Who le iſure wants to take the. Fort by Siege. 
Princeſs. In exigents of State, or Rage of War 
Sudden diſpatch, and Force conducing are z 
But Sir, in love- concernments they deſtroy 
The chiefeſt Bleſſing, that you would enjoy. 
King. Madam, theſe tedious forms deſtructive grow; 
The ſatety of my Crown they overthrow. 
Like a bold Suitour Richmond marches on, 
And by pretending Love to Strength is grown: 
When Kingdomsſuch Convulſion- fits endure, ä 
We muſt not complement about the Cure. [ Enter Sir Mill. Stauly 
Stani, have you perform d, what Ienjoyn d e e 
Sir W. Stan. I have obey d you, Sir. King. But do you find 
Good Symptoms of Succeſs? Ari. Stanly. What ſhall I ay⸗ L apart. 
Sir V. Stan. Sir 1 have done my part. King. Then I mult lay, 
| Madam, 


. ** 


Madam, the blame on yon, if mydeſiga [ muri. Stanly. 
arry. Mrs. Stanly. Sir, unleſs the Fault be mine, 
Your Juſtice will not puniſh me with blame. 

King. I do not like this Prologue. Does my Flame 
Let warm her Breaſt? Ars. Stanly. Sir, ſhe condemns your baſte : - 


And fays, her time of mourning 1s not paſt 
For her two Brothers; and ſhe thinks, that you 
(Your Queen ſcarce cold) ſhould be a mourner too: 
Then fhe concludes it would great Scandal move, 
If two ſo deep in Sorrow ſhould make Love. 
King. She thinks, it is too ſoon for me to woo; 
But does ſhe think it ſo for Richmond too ? 
Madam, you-know her Boſom; pray, be free: 
Is ſhe not warm to him, and cold to me? 
Mrs. Stanly. Sir, you miſtake the Temper of her Heart ; 
Where grief holds all, Love can pretend no part. 
King. If ſhe be free from Love, her Duty may 
With leſs reluctancy her King obey. 
1 wiſh, I had more cauſe to hank your care 
In my concerns. Madam, your Brothers are 
My greateſt Friends - methinks, you ſhould inherit 
With their high Blood ſome of their loyal merit - 
Madam, be kind; and let me not deſpair, 
That Heaven ha's made you good as well as fair. 
Madam, I will attend your Daughter ſtrait, [ To the Queen. 
To learn of her mine, and the Kingdoms Fate. [ Exit King. 
L. Strange. Uncle farewel: would I might ſtay with you, 
Sir V. Stan. You muſt obey your King and Father too. LExit 


Strange. 
SCENA VI. 


Seen, Sir Will. Stanly, Mrs. Stanly. 


Queen. Did you not mark, how his contracted brow 
Did curle like Waves, which to a Tempeſt grow? _ 
Sir W. Stan. Madam, this gath'ring Storm (if not withſtood) 
Will end in a Prodigious Rain of Blood. 
Queen. Too well I know i theſe Signs preſage; 


* 


This 
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In every Child, and yet not end my Pa 
Ere thou didſt tear away each tender ſhoot, 
Would thou hadſt laid thy Hatchet to the Root! 
Sir Will. Stanly. Madam; he wants the Bowels of a Man, 
Who ſees your Grief, and does not all he can, 
In your Redreſs: When you my Sword command, 
'Twixt him, and yours I will a Bulwark ſtand. | 
Queen. Sir, were your offer more, then complement, . 
I-ſbould ſuch kindneſs to its worth reſent:: 
But by his favours you are PO, | 702 
And wear the Tyrant's Chatys, though not oppreſt. 
Sir Will. stan. Thoſe ſeeming favours, which he does impart, 
Are no true marks of kindnefs, but of Art: 
When he propitious to my Vows appears, 
He does bat ſacrifice to-hisown Fears. 
een. Alas | Iam not worth a new defigh 
Of farther ruine -. You need not combine 
By ſubtle ways to draw me to'my woe 5; 
I am paſt falling now, Ilye ſo low. 1 oF, 
Sir Will. Stanly, Let all in Heaven and Earth, who facred be, 
The great, and good, be Witneſtes for me, | 
That Ito yu, and yours will lsyalproye. . 
Sten. Such ardent Zeal, apd ſigh a fuddeti Love 
From him, who ſcem'd a Foe,. maſt well'befean'd, 
. Exe they by Force of Words. my Faith command n 
Mrs, Sfanly. I know my brothers Totreſt; and his Heart : 
His Paſſion wears no falſe diſguiſe of Art. | . 
Queen. If his deep Vows, arid thoſe confirm'd by you, 
Should move my willing heart to think them true; 
What means has ht from threarning Storms to free 
The ell remaindes of my N b TIES 
Sir Willizz Sta#ly. Node can be ſav d \inlefs they firſt believe: 
Madam the great db deer Ihe deceive. a ä 
You cannot lee the depth of my deſign, 
But you ſhall. hear it when I ſpring the VfHHne. 
een. Tdeſe mighty Pfomiſtꝭ advanc'd by you 
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Aſk time for x thanks for acceptance too. [Exit Queen 


SEENA VII. 
Sir William Standy, Mrs. Stanh. 
Mrs. Stauly. Brother, whit's. your Deſign 2 I feat, you move 


In theſe Attempts provokit hy your raſh Love. 
Sir Will. Stan. Though Love be the cove r I ſhould do 


The fame by Honour mov d and Juſtict 

Mrg..Stanh. To fave true — A \ Tyrant $ doom 
Is that, which may a Stanly well become: 5 
But with unlawful Paſſion to invade ' - 


What mutual Vows and Heaven have ſacred made, 
Will all the Glory of your Life deface, 
And tarniſh all the Luſtre of our Race. 
Do you not ſee the great Deſign of Fate, 
That peacefully would the fierce Debate, 
In which this harraſs'd Land too lo *s bled, 
By planting theſe two Roſes in one Bed 
Sir Will. Stanly. The truth of what you ſay I know too well; 
But Love againſt my Reaſon does rebel. 
The Enterpriſe leſs difficult will prove 
To vanquith Richard, then to conquer Love. 
Mrs. Stanly. Such hopeleſs Love no longer entertain; 
The Saint, whom you'adore, you but 1 j 
It will both are, and 
To touch the Fruit of this Jaden - | 
Sir Will. Stan Though beter me, and my Pretentions lyes 
A Chaos void of Poſfib 
Yet I muſt on: Thoſe things, I mean todo, 
Shall make you fay, Idid not raſhly wode. 
If Love's Religion Merit will allow, | 
He may find Grace, who ha's perform'd his Vow. [Exexnt. 


Do ACTUS. 
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ACTUS TERTI1US. 
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Enter King, Princeſs, L Strange, Guard; 
and Attendant N10 2: 


I* Strange The Tyrant now will our poor princeſs bait 

t.] With Kindneſs far more Cruel, then his Hate. 
King. Madam, be pleas d to let your Guards withdraw. 
rin. My Guards? And muſt their Pris ner give them Law ? 
King, Madam, your are their Queen, Both theſe and J, 

And . 5 us all the Nation proſtrate lye, 

Begging the Honour of your Government. 
Prin. What you in pleaſant Rallery preſent, 

Your ſerious Conſcience knows, i is all. my Due 5: 3 

This with the reſt I muſt endure from you | 

And to the will of Heaven I can reſign 

Whatyou have ra viſh d both from me, and mine: 

But though you tye my Perſon, as your Slave; 

Let let my Thoughts the common Freedom have; 

The Thoughts of Pris ners cannot be conſin d: 

No dane 1580 pu cn love againſt his. mind, 


Kh thao 


Are rown the 7055 70 
'ealm's in 


Though I am much dy Be o your ie 

Yet Neeber s Safety ſhould your. | more. 
adam, your love vouchſaf d to me has Charms, 

ch can diſſolve all Enmities, and Arms - 

Al our Divifionscloſe; the War is done, 

When Right, and Power conſent to joyn in one. 

Prin. Sir, could your cruel Rhet'rick rudely chuſe 


\ 


0 

No N but Compaſſion to abuſee 
Is Pity that, which oo: pretend to teach ? 
O dir / that you had practis d what you preach ! 
Then had you not the Royal Plants cut down, 
To clear your Paſſage to the ſacred Crown. 
The Blood you ſpilt, provokes Heaven's ſtriking Flame, 
Whoſe long Forbearance takes but ſurer aim. 

King. Madam, I need not fear a Puniſhment 
Out of the Clouds: Heaven ſpares the Innocent: 
The Thunder, which I dread, does only lye 
In your contracted Brow, or angry Eye. 
Repeal that Cenſure, which misjudging Crief 
Lays on the Guiltleſs, and gives ſmall Relief 
To your great Loſſes, making thoſe my Crimes, 
Which were effects of the diſtracted times. 
I'mourn'd as much, as you, the haſty Fate 
Of that lamented Pair, whoſe lives ſhort Date 
I rather would have lengthen'd with my own, 
To be their Subject, then to wear their Crown. 

Prin. You robb'd me of my Blood, and Regal Due; 
Would you deprive me of my Senſes too? 
My Reaſonisreverſt ! with me, alas! 
Richard the third for a mild Prince muſt paſſe 

King. Did you believe me Cruel at that rate, 
Which you pretend, your would not tempt your Fate 
By Provocations able to engage: 
Patience it ſelf into a bloody Rage: 
But, Madam, you are ſafe ; I ſhall endure 
All your Diſtempers, and attend their Cure: 
Your Int'reſt muſt at laſt your Paſſion ſway. 

Prin, My Int'reſt ſhall my Honour ſtill obey 3 
Which abhors him, who does uſurꝑ my Crown 

King. Madam, by Title juſtly tis your own: 
Take it, and wear it. When I put it on; 
I av'd the Crown for you, you for the Crown. 

Prin. I fear, your words contain leſſe Truth, then Art; 
For ſeldom ha's your Tongue expreſt your Heart. 
King. My Tongue ſpeaks truth : I only beg the grace 


rags ir Flowers rob 
When 


Diner Choice, \ | 


But wearer tg inces thę WI 
Muſt be inding, Laws of F 
Their Inclinations by thoſe R ales muſt 
The Publick Good's the center 0 7 eir Love 
Prin. For Publick Good, 8 . urp, reſigt 
Make me not yours by Force, 
King. Lou bog, much : Ie, he 55 he: prove an A 
The Subject of my Juflicy, then wy Lov \ 1122484 
Th' Invader Rickwandi is your d Gallant, 1678 
aue Treaſon does not your allowance want. 
re for marriage, or a Funeral; 
g Tobe my Wife, or not to be at all. 
2 you ſhall be crown'd 3 Chuſe and be wiſe; 
Either for Empire, or for Sacrifice. . 
Prin, Spoke like y Jour rr. knew, the maſk of Lover 
Would Ma drop o which did the Tyrant cover. PExit Prin. 
King. Through Rocks of Oppoſit ion this alone [Pointing to 
Ha's hew'd my Paſſage to the crag de. nord] 
Theſe hands os ſharpeſt ſcythe otrime) mow'd down 


All, that grew up between m . OWN. 
1 did my ERA to a Height ph 


Above the Stormy Region of wild 
Aud ſhall frail Woman, iy 
5 *Out-brave the Power earn | 

- am but able to deſtrqy, =o 
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Pet, of Life dogs all Pow 
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FromLoye's ſoft Paſſion to a 27 7 a 
King. 9 of 1 my Life, Lſtill love Her; 

But I the Kingdom's weal to both prefer. 

Complain not of the Hardihiꝑ you endure, 

Sie your own hands contain a preſent Cure. 

When Love his meſſage to a Virgin brings, 

Slow Patience lends him F cet, and clips his Wings. 
King, With Patience, IikeLove's Martyr, I have born 

Not only ber Denials, but her Scora: * 

It is not Modeſty, which makes her Cold ; 

Her Heart inſtead of Love docs malice. hold: 

A guilty Paſſion ſhe does clearly ſhow _ 

To him, who is her King's, and Country's Foe. . 
een. I ſhe ſtood ſo inclin d, how can you doubt, 

But that a Mother's Eye would find ĩt out? 
King. Whether that ignorance, which now you ſhow, 

Be Real, or Affected, you beſt know: 

To me her words, aud Actions both declare 

Which way her Inclinations byaſs'd are. 

The Traytour Richword holds fo large a Part 

Within her-Boſom, as excludes my Heart: 

But in few hours I will Poſſeſſion get, 

And drive him thence, or elſe deſtroy the Seat, 

Dueen, O Sir | paſs not a Judgment ſo ſevere, 

Till the ſuggeſted Crime does more appear. 

If ſhe refuſe the Courtſhip of a Crown, 

She. cannot ſtoop, a meaner Flame to owne 3 

And quit the Glory ofa Qgeen, to live 

The obſcure Wife of a poor Fugitive. 

Ning. But this ſtarv d Snake warm'd by her ſpecial Grace 

Invades the Land, agg riſes in my Face. 

Madam, your Daughter's Choice will quickly ſhow, 

Whether his Crimes belong to her,and you. 

To morrow's Sun ſhall light her to my Throne, 

Or on her Treaſon ſee due Juſtice done. 

Queen. Be not ſo haſty to pronounce her Fate; 

Can her not loving be a Crime of State? 


3 O 'To 

For 6 
Lyes only in your Daughter 
Cure that, and ſhe no! . 

- Her King's juſt Pris ner, but the Nation's 


And ſeal my Promiſe with my deareſt Blood. 
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1's Queen. [Exit King. 
Queen. Which ſhalll call the Cruel, or the Mild, 

This bloody Tyrant, or my Stubborn Child? 

Both are alike reſolv d, and act their Part 

To break, and tear a tender Mothers Heart. 

She no Concern for Life does ſeem to owne, 

But Death accepts more gladly, then the Crown. 

I find the Charm, which does this Spirit raiſe ; 

Richmond, as Sovereign in her Boſom ſways. 


[_ Enter Sir Will. Stanly. 


S CEN. III. 
Queen, Sir William Stanly. 


Sir W. Stauly. Madam, I come my Deſtiny to learn, 
Which wholly now depends on your Concern. 

The Danger of the Princeſs draws too near; 

The Tyrant does all marks of Fury wear. 

VVill you accept my Service? Queen. Sir, I mult 

Confebs, your faithful zeal deſerves my Truſt. 

Now I believe, you are ordain'd to be 

The great Preſerver of my Familie. 3 
Sir W. Stanly. Madam, your fair Eſteem I will make good, 


But now that we may take a ſpeedy Courſe 

By ſecret Practice, or by open Force | 
To diſappoint the Tyrant, and purſue - , 
The Bus'neſs of your Safety, I muſt ſue 

For my Admiſſion to the Princeſs Ear - 

Some needful Orders muſt have from her, 

Of high Importance to our work in hand. 

Queen, Your Merit, and our Danger, Sir, command 


Tour 


Your ſatisfaction: But Kiog 
Muſt be at farther Diſtance, ere 


Tou two together. His great Jealguſie 
With higheſt Caution muſt nr wh be. 
Let us retire, and ſtud bow 5 ih 
Make perfe@ your Way 25 25 is 
Sir W. Stanly, Madam, een, your Diſtreſs: 


Deſigns well iN 'd Gl — walk facceſg;/") 5 | 
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Give that to Fortune, which id Wiſdom 67 15601 A 
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Enter Mrs. Stanly, 4 c. . 0 


Char. He robs her both of Crown, and Libertie / 
Can he the Gaoler of his Miſtris be? 

To promiſe Love, and thus to break his Vow, _ 
Is all the Treaſon, that a King can do. 

Mrs. Stanly. He, like the worſtof Thieves,” means fartherill ; 
For Tyrants after robbing always killt 
The Sacrilegious Monſter will fe ben enten t 5 * 5 
The Saint, whom he ſo lately did adrett 

Char. Avert it powerful Heaven l ſueh G 
Muſt not live long, nor ſo much Vertue dye. 
Her glorious Champion now draws neer, and he 
— — 2 he! Pri nen ice, 5 1.5 
A a m, to ert t painful thought Wil DI 35; 
Of her Reſtraint, I have ſome muſick brought: 
Mufick ! know, will not ungrateful be 


To her, whoſe Soul is perſect 
Aut. Stanly. a0 — 
Andat this diſtance th? can hear with Eaſe. 
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Of watcbfini Heaven the chiefeſt care: 


But he devouring Monſbe 
A Sacrifice to * . 
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His Sword ſhall with que Blem 11218 217 0 
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[ The Scene changeth to the Earl of Richmond's Syarters.}; 


Enter Earlof Richmond, Earl of Oxford, 
Lord Chandew, and Qffcers, Oc. 
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Richmond. My Lords, the World muſt now be taught by you 
What a good Cauſe, and a good Sword can do. 
When Valour leagu d with Juſtice goes to fight, 
Both Heaven, and Earth their Forces then unite. 
Such Union can no more ręſiſted be. | 
Then Men can ſave themſelyes from Deſtinie. 
The odds of number on the Tyrant ſide 
Are but the Sigus, which ſhew his Fear, and Pride. 
They are the fairer Mark: Uſurpers muſt 
In multitude of Guards repoſe their truſt. 


_ 0 


But, whilſt with numbers they their Camp o'recharge, 
They but our Fame, and Booty more enlarge. 
Oxford. When we engage with ſuch a guilty Foe, 
Heaven's Juſtice adds more weight to every blow. 
We only to their ſwift Deſtruction move, 
Who are condemn'd already from above. KP | 
Chandew.* The Plains of Redwore ſeem to be the place, 
Where our Juſt Valour muſt the Guilty face. LIT 
Where Conqueſt will a noble Harveſt yield, 
And turn to Groves of Laurel Boſworth Field. . 
Oxford. Tis true we deal with a deſtructive Foe, | e. 
(The neereſt of his Blood have found him ſo) 
But his perbicious Hands more practis d are 
In private Murther, then in open War. | 
Chandew. Each common Souldier makes the cauſe his own, 
As if none were concern d but he alone 
But tis not ſtrange to ſee the Sauldier fir d 
To ſuch a Height, when by your Flame inſpir'd. 
Richmond. My Lords, Ito your courteous praiſe agree; 
They may be high, becauſe you heighten d me. 
e E 2 The 
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With Heave ere t * a their Emerprile. ' [Exennt Oxford, 

* 9 5 e dlud Chandew. 
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Richmond. Excuſe me, F Father ; 3 for 1 think ĩt . 
To call you to a Camp from Solitude. 
Fam i info orm d, that you toprivate —_ 
Foretold Events, wand my Partie's fears. 
Your Power with Heaven is ſuch, as may obtain, 0s 
The, 25 5 to vo *Y 1 
his, Father, is the ca 4. 
Prioxy, Then, Sir, that Maven tor . 90 PT Oe hide 
Richmond. Now! 'beljeh „the publick Voice is true, 
Which does aſcribe Prophetick Force to you. 
Priour. That Light'dwells not in Sinners: 1 ſhould he 
Charg d with the worſt of Crimes , Hypocrifh 10 
If I pretended to that holy Fire, . 20 3M 
Which does the cleaner 801 $ its luſpite. 
But motꝑſt the Records Goch lid 
Th' Authentick works of the wiſe 2 lye ; 
Whoſe holy Life, and hpſe hoſe Prop e Fire 
The Ages paſt with rev fener did admire. 
In his largę Volume I ſpall only 6p 
What does concern your Perſon, and your Race. 
Richmond. The Authours Value he ighten' dby your Praiſe 
Does expectation to aſſurance 12 8 
Triour. Firſt derum t 61 70 neſts of this ny 
By Saxons, Danes, and by x Narmam hand: 
Then mentions the two Roſes: andin brief 
Foretels th Event of that Inteftine Strife, 
neee Blood of Erglendcoft, 
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And ſays the fury of a Savage: Boar | 
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Shall bis own Blood, and then this Land devour. 

Then. he deferibesape Man (and you are he) 

Who muſt redeem this Realm from Tyrannie; 

Who after Conqueſt ſhall by force of, Love 

More then by War, our happineſs improve. 

For peaceful Exgland ſhall the Roſes find 

No more in battel, but in marriage joyn d. 
Richmond. What can be more £ {ball I ſuecefsful-provye- 

In all my hopes of Empire, and of Loe? OOTY 
Priour. Sir, much remains behind ; your Race ſhall do- 

Things yet more worthy of themſelves and you; 

They ſhall an Union-make of louder Fame, 

And of two Kingdoms one great Ewpire frame.. . 

But after this a Tempeſt doesfucceed, 

Which Hell ſhall with contagious Vapours feed; 

This Tempeſt will produce a deed fo black, 

That Murther then ſhall an example lack. 

But from this dark Eclipſe a Prince will riſe, 

Who ſhall all Vertues of your Race compriſe. 

Forreign, and Native Foes he ſhall o'recome, 

With force abroad, with lenity at home. 

Though in our ſep rate World, this happy Land 

The center of his Power will fixed ſtand, 

Yet here the wide CircumP*rence muſt not end, 

But with the Ocean joyntly ſhall extend. . 

Let Envious, and ungrateful Nations joyn 

His Birth-right to uſurp, or to confine 3 

When they invade his Kare cn the Main, 

They will but act the Gyants War again: 

And when his Sea-Domitiionthey diſpute, 

His Thunder ſhall thoſe Sons of Earth confute. | : 
Richmond. Theſe great and glorious things whilſt you recite, 

Lou fill my Soul with Wonder, and Delight. _ = 

Your Scouts, Sir, are return d, and bring you worcg ge For N 

N ak 


* Richmond, Oxford, Chandew. 


Oxford. We both have view'd the Foe within our ken; 
And we are certain, they are Stans men. 8 
Their Number's not five thouſand 3 And their Poſt 
ls not ſo fixt, but that it may be loſt. 
Sir, we may force their Quarters z And on theſe 
Begin the Number of yourViQories. 3 
Riebmond. No, my dear Oxford; Thoſe, whom now you fee, | 
| Muſt be unſeen, and need not conquer'd be, 
For they are ours already. But this muſt 
A Secret be for yours, and Chandew's Truſt. 
From their ſo neer advancing you may learn, 
That the next Sun will end our great Concern. 
My Lords, we have but little time to ſpare; 
Our Arms, and men we muſt with ſpeed prepare. 
Oxford. With Joy your Orders we ſhall all obey ; 
Our zeal to ſerve you ſuffers by Delay. 1 
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Sir W. Staxly. LUA Queen, by her Command 

That I wait 1 to kiſs the Prineeſo hand. 

| Airs. Stanly. If you reveal your madneſs, you will loſe 

The Glory of that Reſcue, you propoſe; | 

For ſuch 1 Lover ſhe l deſpiſe 

More, then ſhe hates her rudeſt Enemie. 

Sir W. 8tanly. So ſar my ſenſe with your advice en 

That Ile ſhew Deeds more daring; then my Words. »Y 

fs > go. O Coward Heart! ſhall ſudden fear ¶ Exit ars. Stanly. 
my Breaſt, that was a Stra 855 there? | 

Pr) I —4 tremble at a Woman's f1 $7 Work 

Who was not born for Terrour, but Belge gf. 1 

Thus Natures Law is by Love's Power controll'd, | 

Which men diſheartens, and makes Women Bold. 


HI Princeſs. 
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S'CEN. II. 
Princeſs, Sir William Stanly, 


Mvs..$tanly, Madam I bumbl 5 beg, that I may have 
Leave to j my Life, your Life to ſa ve. 1 | 
My Zealhas long lain ſpeechleſs, though not weak; b 
And tis your Danger now, that makes it ſpeak. 

Prin. Air b the eek Advertifementl1 learn, 
How great alenks you have in my Concetn. 
You have Brother too, whoſe: 
By many ſecret Tryals Iapprove: 
And, though Court-F avours on his Perſan ſhine, 
His Outfide is the King's, his Infide mine. 

Sir W. Stanly. Tis ny dun Madam, that I muſt 
More, then my own, t ers Merit truſt ; 
And yet ere loag ve your Ear 
Without theh p-ofan Interpreter - : , 
Lin your Favour ſhould: to none ſubmit, 
1 then all the World 4 
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iſtant Love 


ee 
la your pretended Love you — vye 
With thoſe, who wiſh me well by Natüres . 

Sir W. Stanly. Madam, There isa Love which Fon outgo 
All that of®ilkers, and of Mothers too. 

Prin. Hold Sir; 3 Theſe aiery Notions pray forbear: 
For Iam deaf to what I ſhould not hear. 
Give me no Cauſe to make a Foe of him, 
Whoſe Friendſhip to my Houſe I would eſteem: 
For I the Tyrant's Rage * ſhall more approve, 
Then the rude Boldneſs of a Subject:: Love. 

Sir M. Stanly. So far from us below you are remov'd, 
As makes ou fit to beador'd, not lov d; 
ſuch. Love, as does Heaven's Favour gain, 
1 need not, Madam, as from Sin, abſtain : 
If Heavenly objects you reſemble moſt, + 
Can Heaven be gain'd, and you the ſame way loſt? 

Pris. Hold Sir; This vain Diſcourſe does iſl become 
Her, who is newly ſummon d to her Tomb. 

Sir W. Stanly; Madam t hoſe Summons y you hall ne re ney z 
I, or the Tyrant firſt ſhalt lead the Way ats 
Four Deat d ſhall forfeit him his Crown ; 
The Grave, he digs for you, ſhallbehis own. 
F Prin, What ſuxe Foundation, Sir; can l d nd. wing 
Ot this bold Promiſe, which you raiſe ſo high? 36947), mos! 

Sir W. Stanly, Foundations, Madam, are laidugder Ground 5 ä 
And mine, though not expos d to View, ae ee, 2917 a 
By painful Flattery, and by long Addreſs 
Ito the Tyrant's Boſom haveAcceſs : 185 
And Death by Steel or Poyſonis his Duc. 1 
Who forms a black Deſign to murther you 
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All Right to what he holds, and ſhoul | 

Sir W. Stanly. Verſt in the orld, but yer not knowing you, 
Madam, I ne're till now, 
Iam your Convert; aid 


Ere lo Glory f 
And, l for a Tr Tthis Vow 


Here folemnly declare 5 Heaven, and you; 

The Tyrant fall be lain, and you releaſt 

Nobly by him, whom, Mada Jou love beſt. 

In the Suns Eye, and ãn the op h Field - 

Fierce Richard ſhall by Richmond Sword be Aura " 

You, Honour's Miſtris, when this Work i is done, 

Without Reproch your Proſelite may owne. © 
Prix. 11875 you take por pleaſure to ſurpriſe 

— thoughts with Riddles, and dark erde e 
all refer my Faith to cheit Event; 

Now my laſt hours muſt otherwiſe be ſpent. Lern aka 
Sir W. Stanly. As Chymiſts vex themſelves, and Nature too, 

When her Elizir they in vain purſue; . 

And yet theirtoylc does other ts wo; 

Which imprave Art, aud benefit Mankit 

So, though a hidden Love I ſeek in Wald, 8 

Vet in the Purſuit I Hall Glory gain. DLExit. 
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The Scene is changed to 4 Field adjoyning to Richmond? Quarters. 
SEN 1tt. | 
_ Emter 271 of Richmond, Tord Stanly. 


Richwearf Tak ut of Victory; Heaven can confer 
No _— on that Man, who 16ſeth'H er. - 

L. Stanly. 1 know, the yrant, when alk hopes are W 
Reſerves To bloody Stroke for the laſt Caſt : 
Surpriſc him with a Charge; 5 2 may prevent . 
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From ſudden ſtrokes tc moc 
ich mond. I Provid 


ee, e 

When now the ek er Lite is near, 

Were to deſerve the miſchic hieb we fea 
I* Stexly. No way, but Cong: a1 
Richmond. ez 
Eee 


of "wer e bis e 
en Jam in his 5 
Will in my . 


e. mat $. F ear 


1⁴ Stawhy, Sir you ni 5155 ims h wi pleaſchimbelt: 
drinking Blood the Thin 35151 | 1 


N your i 3 Life yout 

Layout ut for her; "Bc wg = FT JOE 
Bad. I amtefolv* * night 

Tou ſhall convey me to rhe Pringſ ge 

Star!. Shall I conduct ybu, where you Death muſt meet d 


Here 121 me rather periſh at your Tt: . 
Richmond. Ofriend Im oben 81 at Exigent 
L a 41 


: = 
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With your Adviceſhull „ bl 2 
14 ah. Sir both yo diſcretion know ms 
And on your Terms propos b 
agar conan ou m 
As well to your riends, as Enemies; 
For, ſhould it be divulg d, your Abſaice here 
May prove as fatal, as your Preſencethere. / 
AE wh my orgs _ me, as you pleaſe. 
Tou (unſi et) may gain with e 
Hd ang pt | ee ee 


o 
— 
n 


Ma helpt by the Night's Obſcurity, 
And . Abſence, for your Officer. 


ſo neer, 
Day, 


Beſides, my Lord, our Camps now joyn 
That our Return may both prevent 
And all Reports of gone away. | 

I Stanly. Reaſon and Love, when Danger they deſery, 
Did never yet make uſe of the ſame Eye: 
For now this Hazard, which your ſoaring Love 
Leſſens to Nothing, does my Horrour mov 
But, ſince it is my Duty to obey, . | 
Let's not encreaſe your Danger by Delay. 

Richmond. On you my Hopes, and Happineſs relye ; 
You are theRuler of my Deſtiny. e 


® 
The Scene is changed to Richmond's Quarters. 


SCENA LY. 
Enter Earl of Oxford, Lord Chandew. 
Oxford. Twice 


The knowledge of his from 
Would all the Courage of our Art 
Chandew, In Common Soyldiers 


— 
2 


Minds pr 
oer 
Which, 4 qe 

You French have dn — dert, aer 

With greater appetite, or | 

Chandew. I muſt allow: 8 Aranger here, | 

That your Clime only, . | 

a a8 i is to Noble Blood confin'd 5 

Therell are es in Body, and in Mind. 

[ Enter 6 and delivers a Megs: Bis. 1 

Oxford; My Lo this meſſage der Fears . 

We nothing yet can of our Gen Tal hear 52its! 

Chandew, Heavengiva himſafety 3 and only craves, 

He may a Conqueſt find; and ] a Grave: 

Oxford. By ſudden (tarts youſhey o mother gie 75 

Unvented Sorrows (clcombod relief, - 

Chandew. Tlong b ave wiſh to-empry in your Breaſt 

A grief, which maybe p 19 not vedteſtt:: 

A grief, whoſe lenit ive is ſuch a Pan 

As ſtrongeſt Nature hardly can ſuſtain : 

e paar Death is all ihe Eavour now, 
t Heavę gompa ana 55 N. 
Oxford. 4 W moſt y u love, ade Re with Wicke 

What ſadder Object ggn your Fea oo opoſle ? 


Chandew. Here. üthe my affliction.-ſces.\. 
I bope her Death, Fear 521 atamie. 1 
oofaſtz you cannot know, 


Oxford, Your Grief c 

But Rs in Lic, canon Zur too. 
Chandem. My Lor en] havet d my, Stor out 

I ſhall too eaſily remave 1680 _— A FED. 


That Daugh 8 Ince m ke all m 0 

Thor Daughter 8 e A 
Did fore ret ts ences 
On: = prob fied 
And this with Horrour Ye 
For, if by Force ſurpfi'd; i} 
It not; I dread an uncom 
More, then the mE 8 
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Perhaps may do no wrong Ys prod it. 8 Li: th 

For, it ſhe lives, fie doe? . Min 

From you, which cannot lofs'of Fa Viele. 
Chandew, Your Friendſhip puts 1 l Glofs 

On actions, which imply ay Honour's lofs. 

But in this ſtrait of Tame I will forbear 


To make youl ynt-ſufferer. 
ha The Folie does waſte and to the publick Eye 
Tis fit our Generals $ abſence we ſupply. be 
8 0 EN V. | 


[The Scene is changed to the King's quarters. ] 
Enter King, L. Lovel, Sir William caterby. 


Catesby. Miles Forreſt is his Name; a fellow ſtout, 
And yet 10 dull, he never felt a doubt; 
Nor queſtions deeds ill reliſhe by the Laws: 
He weighs reward, but e nat the Cauſe. 
1 Sir, who ott-went your ſwiſt commands, 
When the two Brothers felt by his bold hands 
King. I, that's a Friend. Go . call him in. [Exit Caterby; 
My Juſtice on the Princeſs muſt begin: | 
Her favour'd Int'reſt has a double ſtings ; 
For ſhe can make,. and can unmake à King. \- [Evter Catesby," 
O fellow-Souldier, welcome ! Nay; come near: and Forreſt... 
What Office in our "Army do you bear? 
Forreſt. I am Lieutenant to Lord Lovel's Troop. | 
Catesby. He does by more, then common ſervice, e 


That he alrea 6 mg qur Fayour won, © Al 
And merits to 155 what is dene. on do 
King. Employment, ue e halt voa as le 2 
The firſt old Company, that falls, is Hs. f ob 


And that his preſent wants I may relieve;! | f | TP 3 
Catesb let him two andy Mark recdte | 'Q ; notttoppt 2 
tc © "Forreſh, |} 


Catesby. Sir, = 

King. Caterby, 1 bim in a deed, 

Wherein be'l ſhew, be hear by bis ſpord. 

Neceflity of State will not allow. 

Leiſure for Scruples, We Conſcience grow 

Who follow Conſcience, often come too late. 
Fre Sir, as to good, p badlook you to that. 


ing. Well 3 and from our Catesby be 
tue Up rewar Fare om me. [Exit Forreſt. 
* Lovel. Sir, with your Perſon 's ſafety can no way 


Be found, this Execution to delay ? 

Her bleeding, when in publick — 
Will cauſe a Fever in the Peoples Blood. 
King. If I prevail, lam ee the harms 

Of fadden Tumults, or inteſtine arms. 
If I amloſt ; Richwond my Throne may have; 


But he ſhall find his Miſtrefsi in her Grave. 
Lovel. Your Strengtli ſo far tranſcends our Enemies, 
That ſuch ie nay well deſpiſ Enter L. Stanꝶ;. 
King. 11 | t. 
L. nh. Tour 8 . morning's light, 
To charge the Enemy, who, paſt dl 
Are pores. 1850 for 10 oe 
1come, my Duty, 2 Mm 
For your loſt Orders ing 3 yy 
: e. Our Councel a cal d, and ſuddenly am; 
You ſhall receive your Orders, when we meet. 
L. Stanly. n in theſe rp I am much rk HR 
Hearing, eee adyis'd -. | 
ronce wth her eſteemʒ {5 


Ihad the Ueem: 25 

And now would fain ſerve you; and her redeem. 
Be pleas d to grant me free accels, to try 
How far I may induce her OR: 


King. After ſo many tryals, you Our: me. 
2 Lqueſtion rde arc 


. Stanh.. 
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King. Is not that Sy 
Deerving Death, whos his Pr 
dane 5 
Tbe chiefeſt Right ae 


All ſhoulda Movarch fear, but 


King. Catesby, I muſt on ere 1 — iy 2 
That his you 


Catesby. . Sir bets * 55 —— When we e decide 
The Field, he in theſe eee abide: 
If with the Father we ſhould truſt the Son 
In open Battel, we ſhould Hazard run. 
L* Lovel. You make your Creatures uſeleſs, when your Care 
Acts all the painful Bus nes ofthe War 
EKing. Mark theſe:the ſtubborn Princeſs, ben I ſend [Tv Caterby. 
The —.— two A kar 
This Ruby, muſt her Life's ſbort ſtory end 
And this when you receive, young Strange ch ape. 
22 When you command, my Duty muſt comply. 
King. I came not lazily to wear the Crown, 
But "ewas-with watchful labour made my own; 
_ 4 Tle keep it. Princes h _ wile, 
eep ves, cir Servarits E 8. 
But, if at incl 1 * 
It ſhall be Fortunes —— 3 not mine. 
I Lovel. Where ſo much ſtrength, and Conduct joyn in one,” 
8 is but an idle looker on. 


3 Ie Gene 3s changed tothe Princeſs 2 
SCEN. VI. 
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Enter, n, Mos. Sree, Charlot. 


pris. When I am dead, 1 noble Richmond know, 
That dying I did court the 


2t's Bio 
1 * — y Faith, my Perſon isdeſtroy 
ve 


the Tyrant 's Bed 


cbar lot. 
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If I mig det 9 8 ; a ae ts 
prin. Tome act ase more! Ire gtr 
Far off, then now, when it approchethr 
Death is a debt, which all to N 
They clear it deſt , who dye the 
Mrs. Stanly. Heaven basde 0 
Your Greatneſ yet lyes folded 548; 
No Tyrant's hand ſhall crop ity rhilſt it grows; 
You ſhall ripe Glory at the full diſcloſe, 60 
Prin, Your Kindneſs now does vll 9 0 5 
Truth only ſhould be ſpoke to tho 
Lou need not caſt theſe wiſts [ fore my 584 ; 
Lean my Danger fee without ſurpriſe. © 
I onlygrieve,that I muſt leave behh 
A Parent grown by too much love 
A Mothers Fenderneſꝭ makes dur conteſt; 
She loves my Safety,! my Hohour beſt. 
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Officer. Thovgh my. Commiffion peretnp 
a apy my Lord) upon 


fot Word ft e cf 
Stanly. nos a Sul charge Ladd" 


VEN 


Without alle arrant to ad | 2 | 
Prin. What ma Ao ne PO h an TE * 


At once with Horrour, and Delight ſurpriſe? 

But, ſince the faithful 870 [does appear, 

I cannot think him br ou 550 5 Pris ger here. 
Richmond. Led by the Buty df y Love, Iebme 


Reſolving to divert, or ſhare ou TB unt : 
Prin. Ah! ie cht div Konig 
Diſguis d, and not an Open, Congquet 


— 2 


When you your Dang il rd. er ale ia Un q 993; 0 4 
VE b90 t er 313 I'6? Des. i 
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Enter Earlof Richmond, r a; 4. officer oth eue. 4 


* 


. 39 ere d c 
Charlot adore ov of Bing to do ? oo 
apart. ] He'l loſe himſelf} and for my Rival too * 
Richmond. Let not my Hazard; Madam, waſte your e care: 
Can l be ſafe, when you in Danger r 
| When you are gong; WHA have I wong to doꝰ Wh | 
All Cauſe of living periſheth- with you,” (HORTON If 
Prin, Weak mi thelbLivesia: vain, : 
And have Recourſe to Death for fear of Pain: 
If this were Ccurage , Women would not do it; 
Thoſe who dare leaſt, are ſtill moſt ſubject to it. 
Richmind.On your account I one my want of Heart; 5 
Here Fortune words me in my tend reſt part. 
All other Storms of Fate my Soul could bear: 
Only your Danger, Madam; makes me fear. 
Prin. Is it an Honour, you reſerve for me, 
To be the cauſe of your Apoſtacie | 
From that high Courage, which has rais d your 5 ames 
You muſt not caſt ſuch Scandal on dur Flame. 
By your Concern for me you muſt be more, 
And not be leſs, then what you were before. 
Richmond, Ah! Madam, whilſt my Fears you thus reprove, 
You ſhew your ſelf a Stranger groum to Los 
Your own Experience elſe had made it elear, 
That Lovers Hearts are never void of fear. 
Who thus are unconcern d, act not the part 
Of a ous, but a hard ned Heart. MEE 
Charlot. beer tis only hard to m. Lees 
Prin, I blame not your Concern to ſet me free, 
But your Deſpair, vhich takes you thus neglett 
The only Means, which can my hey, 3 
8 Hmy 8 _ diverted, be, 
our 
1 ae Howcani If w I 
our Fatal Ruine wyVi 
The Montes ed, and xbe 


K 
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lowbich. 
which por Bey or ſucha a Hori 


T 
Winn you the Lovein — 
Tou teach my Gratitude to do no len; 
Which will not let you here uſurp my.Room, 
Nor yield, that you ſhall rob me of my Doom. 
Richmnd. Has Heaven but mocks us with ſuch excellence, 
Only to ſhew it, and then ſnatch it hence? 
Can Providence want Power, or Will to ſave 
8 her ſelf ic heed your eee 
rinceſ3. Take heed / your Pa woo uarulygrow:. 
Againſt? our Reaſon, and Religion 


, not 
And both our lofles with a Same bear 
Worthy of me, and of a 


Rich. What ſhall I do? when Heaven, and Love combina, 


To make the Danger yours, _— mine: 
Ypu are the Pen and 1 
| Ypursis the Wound, and mine is the Pain. 


Princeſs.. ce 9 


Pray , Sir, . 
With Laurel crownmy Te 
ary 1 mg erfeck 


..® 


your longer tay. Ern Priniceſs. 
3 5 make haſte; 


The Night's our ſhelte: ,and b 
Rickmond. My Lord, . awordfromthee, 


; My faithful Boy, "which e Zordial be. n Charlot. 
W f dbu of for ee FF 
en thou me, thy 8 
And yet alas ! What eaſe will it imp. 


rt ? 


her 
"Charlot. Your Hi 3now may well theſe queſtions ſpare, 

Since her own Words did all her Thoughts declare. ¶ Eater Ars. 
Mrs. Stan. Pray, Sir, depart z the Princeſs fears your ſtay. Sree. 
Richmond. Ol who from Heaven, and Her would baſte away? 


To loſe her Perſon, and to gain 


Eren. 
SCEN. VIIL 


[ The Scene is changedto the Kings Lodging.) 
 [ TheCortain is let domm. © 


Enter Catesby, and Ratclife at one of the Doors before'the Curtain. 
Catesby. You waited the 4 abc did the King reſt ? 
3 — 
Cate the mz 
He oſten bald d n 8 cd, Fen 
ter Lovel at the-other Door ee the Curtin. 
Who raters + ou? Stand: this is forbids Ground. 
friend, Lovek Batclife.' O he has walk d the Round. 
Lovel. Ratclifa, L left the King much diſtompos d, 
His Mind ſtill wakiog,the his Eyes ere clos'd. a 
How is he now'# z chen calls on thoſt, 
Who with . Grvers tepdll 1 | 


This, when I watcht, did with Horrour ſte. 
Lovel. This does with what Faw too wellagree. 

When he ſleeps beſt his Cares ſerm all awake: 

U-bading Fate does theſe 8 make / 


2 


ad He dream 

By your S 
Can his crude Fameropt 
Such "apr ears in a 


af deen; me... 
wr 1312 18 po} — 


, 
: 


hen mention'd 1 Rigers,V 
And call d them his Ambition; 9 77 
ext his late Queen, ; Haftings,; and ct gam, 
\nd.laſtofall he did Gcli Nephews name. 
Then he awak d, and ſtarting from his Couch, 
Bade me depart, and not till call d, approch. 
Catesly. My Lord, this only ſhews b-Attive Mind, 
Which Sb his outward Parts Sleep cannot bind. 
His Reſtleſaneſsdoes all.our Quiet bring: 
Happy are Subjects of a watchful King /. 

Lovel. Perhaps ſuch Dreams may not deſerve our Fears; 
Yet Dreams ſometimes are Fates ill Mefſepgers. . - 
But Midnight is now paſt ; and Nature may 
Need reſt tobca the. Labour of the N 


SCE tin IX. 
The Curtain is: rn, 


— 9 Grey, 


King. 3 in 4 ede 
poſture, newly , riſ 755 Bed, walking in his Dream 
with a dagger in. e y the "OP of 
thoſe 5 be bag e Nile 


King, F ! Rogue; Traitour {can thy Coward hands 
Tremble, alte when N com 2 


They are not dead; t they threaten me: 

Diſparch z Kill them again, me Je kill thee, ,. <. 

Varlet, make haſte z Go , ſtrangle, drown | 

_- 60 Ws „Nephews, Wite, e, tofave MY. Crown. | 
1 __ . Small 


2 
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I @S 0/01 2 


i erte 
My ſhall Stpnn,'my Hand a Flood, 

And make this Iſle float in a Sea of Blood. 
Hah / Ghoſts? there are no Ghoſts; nor eyer were, 
= inthe 32 of . Fear. 
If yoube Ghoſts, to your dark Manſions go 
If — be Ghoſts, ech that made you {4 
I of your Subſtance theſe pale Nothings-made 3 
How dare yon then your Conquerour invade⸗ 
Go home, dark Vagabonds !] muſt I not have. 
Reſt in my Bed, nor you Reſt in your Grave? 


%-2 


- N 
E 
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What Magick can Night · Vapours thus condenſe AS 3 
To Forms, which cheat, and terrifiethe Senſe? _—_— 
Saint Henry | get thee hence to thy cold Bed; ; Big 
So tame, alive? ſo fierce, now thou art Dead © 
A holy King did not the Throne become; 
Thy Godlineſsprepar'd thee for a Tomb. 

I did from Tewkobery diſpatch thy Heir, 

In the next World to be thy Harbinger : - by 
Would you have ſtaid behind, when he was gone? 1 
A Father ought not to out- live his Son. 

Hah / Brother? Wife ? Stand off! No tyes of Blood 
Are by aſpiring Monarchs underſtood: 

They to ſecure my Crown did Life reſign; 

She in a Cup, he in a Butt of Wine. —— 
Peace, Conſcience ! I long ſince have conquer thee - 
Yet ſtill thou art diſpos d to Mutinie. 

Oft have I par d thy Branches; but thy Root 

Does lye ſo deep, I cannot tear it out. 

Of Soveraign Power it is the only Curſe, 

Tobe Succeſsful, and then feel Remorſe. 


The Curtain falls. 
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SCEN. PRIMA, 


Enter L nah. Sir Will. Stanly, Servant, 


LAS. OT Honour! doſt thou impoſe 
A Law, whi of) ood * 


ich that of Nature 


ven does 08 e Free 
. 


Duty, wh 
onout moſt meke good: 


i ie Toe 


And, When be muſt v 
He would his 1 be e 

Li Starh, He muft no Actor „but a! 
And quietly ſubmit to Heaven's deco. 

Sir W.Staxly, His generous thou 
Which aſter . keep h 
For he would give the World, when 2 f ye, 
Eremplar Courage for a Legacy. 


La Stanly. 7 ! we can ex 


no great Succeſs 
From his weak Age, and Rom bi 80 


is Conduct leſi. 
Sir W. Stanly. He has not weakly 


laid his great Deſi 
8 whenthe Armies ſhall in Bare el; el jayn, nn 
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- The Field will drain the Quartets 3- andthen be 
Hopes, thut ti Sword may ſet the Princeſs free: 
For the remaining Guards will be intent 
On their own ſafety and the Wat's Event. 


L. Stanly; That Enterpriſe will need a ſtronger Hand, 
And Head, then his, to act, and give Command. 

Sir M. Stanly, I with a Party in diſguiſe have ſent 
A Leader, who bis raſhneſs may prevent. 

L. Stanly. May he ſucceed | but Brother, now with care 
We muſt our bus neſs in the Field prepare. 

Sir W. Stanly. Your Army I have plac'd in ſuch a Line, 
That they with either Camp mayealily joyn ; 
And to amuſe the Tyrant; from that 
Where Richmond lyes, Trenehes both divide. 

C. Stanly. Tis well defign'd : For, if we ſhould declare 
By early Deeds, what our Intentions are, 
Before the Fight to Heat, and Tumult grows, - 


We raſhly ſhould our deareſt Pledges loſe, 
Sir M. Stan. This is moſt true. L. San. When we engage, your 


Muſt to our Richmond timely Succour bring. (Wing 
Sir Wil: Stan. The Tyrant's Batteries are all pointed thete. 
L. Stanly; And I will charge brave Norfoll in the Reer. 

Sir Wil. Stanly. I ſhall your Orders punctually obey. 


: 


L. Stam Our Army wants our preſencezlet's away. Lex. L. Stan. 
S. W. Stan. Where are thoſe Armsꝰ ser. Here Sir. 58. . Stan. without 
Thoſe to my Tent, this toy delay 


| Ex. Ser. 
Richmond } In ha 
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[ The Scene is changed to the Princeſs Lodging. | - 


* 11 ; 1 
: << » + * 4 * 
i : , 
8 Enter Charlot. 
. i 


Charlot. If my great Rival dye, why from her Grave 
May 4 W Love a Reſurtection have? 

No, no l. Him, whom I love I ſo will ſerve, 

That what I can t enjoy, I may deſerve. 

For him none ſhall do more, nor moreendure 5 
Ile loſe my ſelf, my Rival to ſecure. 

Enter Princeſs.” Charlot, farewel my Guards now ſurly grow, 

And nearer wait, which Death's approch does ſhow. 
Charlot, Madam, you muſt not dye; For yet we may 

The Tyrant's haſty Cruelties delay. a 

Let us exchange our habits; In your room 

Tle plant my ſelf, and intercept your Doom. 

Princeſs. Ah Boy! how As; i Love doſt thou expreſs ? 
Ile never ruine thee by my releaſe. {1 1 4 
Sbarlot. Madam, I charge you by the powerful Name 
Of your great Lover, and r = | 
To take my Life's Oblation, and allow *3% 

What Ito you, and to your Kichwondyow. 

I am reſolv d, though you my Suit denn 
Not 6 our-liye thy Miliuee wile, „ 140 
Aud, ſince I this have vom d, let me not peda 
My Life in vaio, which may your Life defend. 
Uuacteß Jou, Madam, andpreparetotlye.... , . - Þ, = 
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Princeſs. Flye? Your-Exzawple 


Charlot. To eaſe the Shi io 
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Reaſon muſt ri. darker Loves expound: 
Subjects, who for their Prince themſelves undo, 
In the moſt glorious way their Duty ſhew : 
But Princes, in whoſe Life the Publick lives, 
Should fave what Heaven for Publick ſafety gives. 
Princeſs, Who can the Brightneſs of thy 24. doubt ? 
And when it ſnines ſo clear, would put it out? 
Charlot. Leſs will my Danger be, then yours, when ! 
Am ſeĩs d for you; For you, when leis- d, muſt dye - 
But, when the Murd'rers find a Stranger, they 
Will pauſe awhile, and for new Orders ſtay. 
Then the Field gain'd may make us both ſecure, 
Princeſs. But, Charlot, in what place canl be ſure 
Of ſafety, when my Shape I change for yours? - 
Charlot. The Neig hb'ring change will for ſome few "PRIN 
(l having newly ain d the Abbeſs) be 
Your Refuge, till your Champion ſets you free. 
Princeſs. Thy Kindneſs and thy Reaſons conquer me; 
And yet too much I hazard, vent ring thee! 
Charlot. Waſte not your time in ſcruples; Pray, be gone : 
Our work muſt end before the Fight's begun. [_Exenrt, 


SCENA III. 
Enter LA Strange, Mrs. Stauly. 


Mrs. Stanly, Nephew, your haſty Courage I mult chide g 
[L* Strange holds « letter open in his hand, 

This letter now muſt all your Actions guide. 

Strange. Delays encreaſe the Hazard, we would ſhun :; 
By ſwift Diſpatch our Danger we out-run. 

Mrs, Stanly. wo tri oa halt before they end. 

Strange. But os know, what we intend ? 

Mrs, Start Seoul L this Enterpriſe to her diſcloſe, 
She might in Honour Scru L 

Strange. Maſt ſhe be ſav d a her own Conſent, 
Leſt, Looks) it, ſhe ſhould the means prevent ? 
A. Stanly. But to conceal i _ is has ſafeſt way. 


rh 


Whilſt Tthe A 
To take the Kingd 


| NO Phong into her Care. 
And, pray, bewatchful leſt the ſearching Eye 
Of Crea ſhould our Enterptiſe deſcry. 
The Captain, whom my Brother ſent, you muſt 
With all the Conduct of this Bus'neſs truſt; ; 
Strange. With you the dull, and ſlow are only Wiſe 3. 
The Phlegme of ſo much Caution I deſpiſe. ; 
Mrs. Stan.Your own diſtemper'd Heat does judge him Cold; 
For you are more too Young, then he too Old. | Enter Captain. 
Cap. My Lord, the Armies areengag'd; and now 
Fou may your Ardour in your Actions ſhew: 
Whilſt Stanly ; Name does inthe Field afford 
Originals to lengthen Fames Record, 
Your growing Valour here in narrower ſpace. 
May living Copies of their Glory trace. 
Strange. Captain, you have reſtor d my Libertic 3 
And now my Freedom ſhall the Princeſs free. 
Art. Stanly; May thy. brave Courage with ſucceſs be bleſt ; 
Whilſt I prepare to lodge our Royal Gueſt. ¶ Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


SCEN. IV. 


Euter Catesby, Forreſt, Lieutenant and Soldier 9. 


Catesby. The King has made you his great Confident 5 . 
And naw: your Fortune may your Hopes prevent. | 
When you. receive the Sign, ſtrike quick, and ſure. 

Forreſi. Give but the Word, and think the Deed. ſecure. : 
The little Worm, call'd Conſcience, wants a ſting : 

Hell may be feign'd ; I'm certain ofthe King. 7 5 

And, ſince his mind is known, what need we.ſtay: * 

For tedious Orders 2. Catesby. Hold; you muſt obey 

The Rules preſerib'dz and watchfully attend, 

Till I your Orders fro ne Army ſend. Exit Catesby- 

Leiutenant. Good Maſter Captain, teach your old Cam rade 
The fine new knack to bea Captain made. | 
None, by your Worlhip's leave;couldever ce. 


Your 
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Your baſhful Valour face an Enemie. N 
Forreſt. My Courage by the King is known and try d. 
Lieutenant. Kings may know more then all the World beſide. 

You can ſhew Bruiſes of yd ur Tavern - Wars; 

And turn the Ale-wifes Scratches into Scars. 

Forreſt. Lieutenant, you will halt in your Career, 

When Neck, and Heels ſhall feel your Officer. 

Were it not for the bus'neſs now in hand---- 

Lieutenant. You would do much! I ſhould not idle ſtand. 

Go, go, complain; that I may be caſhier'd; 

I'd rather ſtagve, then be thus Officer'd. F. 
Forreſt. Stand. [The Princeſs in Charlot's attire croſſeth the 
Lieutenant. "Tis the Lady's Page. Stage with ber Hand ber- 
Forreſt, Then let him paſs. cher before her Eyes, as if ſhe were 

Poor Rogue / he ſhortly will be turn'd b Grals. weeping. \ 
Lieutenant. Muſt all the Princeſs Family diſpand? 

« Forreſt. When the Tree falls, how can the Ivy ſtand ? 
A noiſe of Swords in the Princeſs Lodgings. 

Swords in the Princeſs lodgings ! quickly go, 

And ſee how matters paſs, Lieutenant. You muſt come too-- 

When danger calls, you ſend your Meſſenger. 

A Pox on thoſe, that cannot hide their fear / ¶ He 2 Forreſt 

| in before him. 


S CEN. V. 
Enter Queen. 


Queen. Heaven ! If my Child muſt not your mercy find, 
Let me, when ſhe departs,not ſtay behind! | 
I can endure no more: The hand of Fate 
On tir d- out Nature lays too great a Weight. 
Enter Lord Strange leading Charlot in the Princeſs dreſs. 

L. Strange. Now Midem cop look up: truſt your own Eyes : 
| To Charlot ſuppos'd to be the Princeſs. 
Your Servants guard you, not your Enemies. 
Madam, you come in a moſt happy hour To the Queen. 
Jo rule her Fears we need a Mothers Power. 
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5 Come, Daughter, ag yes the Joy to ſee 
My ptive ſet at $22: | | 
Charlot. I, Madam, who your pleaſure thus obey, [ Charlot 
Am not your Daughter; ſhe's convey'd away: unvails. 
And you the means of her Eſcape may gueſs, | 
When you behold me in my borrow'd Dreſs : 
As mine abus'd our Friends, ſo her Diſguiſe 
More happily deceiv'd our Enemies. 
ex. Her abſence does my former pain repeat, 
Ab 7 bring me to the place of her retreat. 
cCbarlot. You'l find her at the Cloiſter fix t in Prayer: 
Heaven, and Religion now her Guardians are. 
Strange. Charlot Ilittle thought, I could by thee 
in this bold Reſcue ſo trinſcended be. 


Madam, as faithful Guards, we ſhall attend To the Queen. 
Your Perſon ; and the Princeſs Life defend. [ Exennt. 
SCEN. VI. 


The Scewe in chaneed to Boſworth-Field. 
Enter Ring, Lovel , Ratclife, and'Souldiers. 


Richmond's Standard taken by the Kine is carried in Triumph before 
| | him. 
King. Behold the Traitor's Standard I here we ſee, f 
Heaven gives an rarneſt of full Victorie. 
Love. You the great Brendon flew; you this have gain d: 
We owe the day, Sir, to your ſingle hand. 


No Monarchs ſtory boaſts ſo higha deed;ʒ 


As Kings all , you Kings exceed. 
Karchſe. You allth Yoriom ces Conqueſt wear, 
And prearer, then your ſelf, this day appear. 

- Haw. ſtout Cheyny fall by your ſtrong hand; 

N dyC ak ey 9 ſtand. 

ing. Richmond was next; I had him in my Eye; 

| Rux he was ſhelre?'dby myVictory. Bs! .n 2 
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t Stanly falſe Brigade 

Have left your Colours, and our Men invade : <5 1 4 2; 
Richmond in-perſon leads them on; and all, 
That have oppos d them, either flye, or fall. 

King. Perfidious Slaves ! Ratclife, without delay 
Theſe Fatal Rings to Catesby's hands convey. 
Tle blaſt the Fruit of alltheir Victory: | 
Strange, and the Princeſs ſhall together dye. * 
Come;ſhew me Richmond:for Fle break through all [Tothe Sould, 
His Guards, and cruſhthe Traytor with my fall. [ Exit Ring, G * 
Enter King, and Sir V. Stan. babited like Richmond at ſeveral-doorr, + 

King. Ha / is it he? now Fortune, thou art kind / - 

Sin W. Stanly. Enjoy your wiſh; For Richmond here you find.” 
Come, Sir, diſpatch this work the ſhorteſt way: 5 
Our ſingle hands will beſt decide the day. 

King. Agree d: of all my Stars I ask no more ! J 
Thou art the only Saint, whom I implore. [ng bis Sword: © 


| They fight. © 
Enter Rich. What Viſion's this, which does abuſe my eye? | 
[ with Souldiers.. Richmond imterpoſeth. 1 


Have Ia Ghoſt, that walks before I dye? 
Who ere thou art (bold Champion) ſhew thy Face: 
Thou doſt uſurp my Perſon, and my placę. 
King. The Dragon's Teeth are ſown in Korth Field, 
Which does a Harveſt of arm d Ric mondi yield! 4 
[ Sir William Stanly puBs up the Vizour of bis Helmet; | 
Rich. Sir William Stanly | King. Traytor l thy falſe heart 
Shall taſte my vengeance. Ricbmomd. Hold, Sir; let my part 
Be acted firſt . you needs muſt know this Face: | | 
The Shadow to the ſubftance muſt give place. : 3 
Sir M. Stan. Great Sir, the Law of Arms proclaims my rightz 
My Sword began it, and muſt end the Fight. 1 
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5 ieh. This S0 Nan ie chene ceree. [ They fight. - 
$ Ho u great thy Fame had bin, hadſt thou been good![the King fal. 
1ethe flying 3 but ſpare Engl Blood. [Ex, Sould. in purſuit. 
. Fate! att thou juſtꝰ what Crime bl on me, 
12 e nce of thy 3 ag 26 
- Since [mult loſs my Throne, Tonly crave, | 
- TT} found beyond the Grave. [ dyes. 


Heaven, thou art juſt, and good 
ants riſe, and ſo they fall in Blood. 
My ga likeneſs, you muſt now reveal 
Ihe cauſe of this extravagance of Zeal. 
F : "Sir W. Stan. Great Sir, I took your ſhape, becauſe Lknew, 
Tb. e Tyrant” Rage did chiefly aim at you. 
. 214} ie grow 
"To E. you of your danger, and your Foe. . 
Rieb mond. My Perſon you in Fight ſo well became, 
. what 3 twilh, had been the ſame. 
Enter Oxford. Sir, all the bus neſs of the War is done: 
The Living and the Dead your Conqueſt own: 
1 Jake Foe kes all our Swords, 
3 for your Mercy only work affords. 
| Richmond, My Lord, when we are Duſt, our Race will know, 
How much this Day I to your Conduct owe: 
I be Name of Vere to me, and mine ſhall be 
Ass high in Honour, as in Lopaltie. I Ester Lord W 
| > 2% my dear Friend ! muſt Irejoyce, or grieve 
In this great Triumph ?. does the Princeſs live ? 
EF Stanly. Sir, ſhe does live; and her paſt dangers prove 
The glorious Marks, and Trophies of her Love: 
Her faithful Page has all our Zeal out-done; + 
3 redeem her Life, expos d his own: 


5 George his bigh Intentions did expreʒ 
But only charlot s Courage had — 4631 42 


Richmond. Heaven can my Jo Joy no farther noW improve, 
| 1 2. am elk in W in Love. 
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For I, my Lords, no — 
8 To ſec her free, holes orious Chains I wear, [ Exeunt omnes. 


The Scene is changed tothe cloiſter, where the n G 
80 EN. v I. 


Enter Lord Strange, Charlot. 


I Strange. Charlot, ſuch Faith, and Courage joyn'd in you 
Deſerv'd to finiſh what I aim d te do. 
Charlot, My Lord, th Event of my Defign ſhould be 
Juſtly aſcrib'd to Fortune, not to me. 
Strange. Thy modeſty does but encreaſe thy Glory, 
And leaves to future Age an uſeful Story. 
charlot. What J have done deſerves no memory | 
Ilittle did, becauſe did not dye, 
And now, my Lord, it were my happieſt Lot, 
It Iby all the World might beforgot. 
Stran. What means theſe words? Would you the world forfake, 
When your brave Deed does it ſo Happy make? 
Foul Crimes have made their Authours deſperate: 
But can the Good, and Proſperous their Lives hate? 
Your Life's my Gift 3 Diſpoſenot of wy Dues 
For, as you ſav'd the Princes, I fav'd yo 
Charlot. You did defeat me in my a chief Aim 
Of leaving Life with a reprochleſs Name. 
Strange. Some hidden Myſtery lies folded here! 4 
But hark the glorious Ricbmand does _ — 7 


tr ſound... 
Charlot. What ſhall I do? my ſhame will — — ae. 
To alł the World, and to a Parent Eye. 
intheſe Extremes what can my Honour ſave? 
| Relieve me, Heaven! or hide me in a Grave! 


* 
1 
„„ 


"Enter 8 Richmond, @xford, Cher: and Attendants. 


* 


| e, thou art now unpawi dz thy oourage ſhnewn 
"To _— In our Concern ſpeaks thee a Stanly's Son. 
2 deareſt Boy, riſe up: thy A may [ To Charlot, 
= with mine the Glory of the Day. 
þ Twould make a Monarch Bankrupt to beſtow 
That juſt Keward, which to thy Faith I owe. 
hat do my Eyes behold > It muſt be ſhe; 
To Line And her Diſguiſe reveals her Infamie. 
© Aichmond. Why ſpeak ſt thou not?when all the World's become 
ToCharlot.)So loud in praiſing thee, canſt thou be dumb? 
_ Chandew, Muſt ſhe needs chuſe the moſt Conſpicuous Place 
Of the whole Earth, to blazon my ce ? 
Richmond. What ſudden damp does on thy ſpirits ſeiſe? 
C bandew. Death of my Honopr; and my Souls Diſeaſe / 
2 Ty bin ſelf.] Thou art a Blot upon my Name, which I 
Will raſe out with thy Life. Oxford. Sir Ideſcry 
J A ſtrange tranſport in my Lord Chandew too. 
p Richmond. What Myſteries are theſe ; my Lord, are you 
Conoern d in that brave Youth ? chandem. Sir tis a Stray; 
From my Encloſures it has broke away. 
Richmond. My Lord, be well ad vis d: if you would gain 
My Credit, and our former Love maintain, 
Reproch him not. Chandew.1 cannot much delight, 
To bring that Creatures ſhame to publick ſight - 
But, Sir, in equal Juſtice you will give 
To the rigbt Owner's hands a Fi 
dieb ond. You muſt not your diſpleaſure thus res, 
you expect, 1ſhall my Claim feleaſe. 
C bar loi hneeling Sir, 1, Lam yours;-and have deſerv'd your Hate: 
8 to my L cb JO, let my Nabend er debate / 
Joke me, and take my Life; 5 for tis your due | 
— Gift, 5 now by forfeit too. +4 
Since thou haſt murder'd my whole Family 
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| ur) thou ſhalt dye. 5 
Rich. Hold Chandew, hold. What means this furious Heat? ö 
In which you both yourſelf, and me forget. 5 
'Tis well, your merit weighs my anger down. 
Chandew. Pardon my Paſſion thus unruly grown : 
It did my ſtrength of Reaſon quite ſubdue, | 
Rich. More, then my Pardon does to you. 
But I am wrackt with Doubts: Riſe, Boy, and free 
My tortur'd Thoughts from this Perplexitie. 
Charlot. O Sir; if l muſt here my Sins confeſs, 
This Poſture moſt becomes my Guiltineſs: 
And this low ſubmiſſion doubly owe 
In preſence of my Prince, and Father too. 
Rich. My Lord, are you his Father ? Chandew. Sir, that Name 
Turns my whole Life to Sorrow, and to Shame. ä 
Rich, Rather to Glory, and to Happineſs; 
A better Son cannot a Parent bleſs. 
Oxford. Sir, I perceive, where all our Errour lyes; 
Charlot, ſuppos'd his Son, his Daughter is. 
 _ Rich. lam oppreſt with Wonder / charlot, riſe: 
Whilſt thy diſputed Sex deludes our eyes, 
Thou doſt to me a Guardian Angel ſeem, 
Which did the Princeſs ſacred Life redeem. 


SCEN. IX. 


Enter Queen, Princeſs, and Attendants, 


Rich. Madam, at laſt Propitious Heaven affords 
Succeſs to the Endeavour of our Swords. 
We at your Royal Feet our Perſons lay, 
And all the mighty Trophies of the Day. | 
Princeſs. Sir, theſe Submiſſions muſt not come from you: 


No Homage from a Conqu rer can be due. . 
Tour Laurel ſhould in Juſtice bea Crown, 


For all by double Conqueſt is your on. 
Rich, How gloriouſiy your Cerrantsyouremard! 2 
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."Princeſe.. No, Sirs om that I am by Duty bar'd;,  _ 
A Parent's leave walk rl the Gifeallow, ee nb 
Ere I the merited Reward beſtow. - 7 4 
Richmond. Sway d by my Love to her, whom you love beſt; 
To the guten. ] I have unduly my Reſpects addreſt; 
This Madam, for her ſake, you not repreve: 1 
All Laws of Ceremony yield to Love. 3974 a 
Queen. What you oblige me in, needs no Excuſe: 
And, Sir, I were unjuſt, ſhould Irefuſe 
My vote to ſuch a Publick Happineſs. 
May all the Powers above this Union bleſs 
Richmond to I muſt with humble adoration kiſs 
the Queen.] The Hand, which does confer ſo high a bliſs. 
Tothe Prin.) Now, Madam, what ſay you? Princeſs. muſt obey: 
Rich, Succeeding Times ſhall magnity this Day, 
Whoſe Fruitful Joys ſhall flow to diſtant Age, 
And reſcue Nations from Rebellious Rage. 
But, Madam, in this Publick Jubilee 
Charlot's Concerns muſt not neglected be - 
This Fav'rite to us both does newly find 
A Noble Father in my greateſt Friend; 
And om is yet more ſtrange) that Fathers Eye 
Does here a Daughter, not a Son deſer 5 
- Princeſs, Lm loſt in wonder: but what ere he be; 
No Sex can equal his great Loyaltie. 
Now Charlot, caſe my Mind; which longs to know 
The ſecret Cauſe, whence all theſe Wonders flow. 
4 Charlot. Can any thing, but Love, ſuch Wonders do, 
I have p the Soul, and Body too ? 
Madam, I drunk my Poyſon when my Eye 
Did firſt his Image, whom you love, deſcry. 
I was too young to weigh, how fat above a 
II! be level of my Birth I rais'd my love. | | 
My wounded Heartin Bretany firſtbled ; 
* _ oy Exile thenceto ”_ fled, 
1 my Home, my Parents, and my Shape. 
D To follow in qr of — * 
And to his Service I ſoon gain d accefs,. . 
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Princeſs. Chariot, no Hiſtory ſhall ever ſhow 
So brave a Rival, and ſo kind a Foe. 
Pity, and Envy both attend thy Fate; 
Thou art more Generous, I more Fortunate. 
Richmond. Ah, gentle Charlet | in a high degree 
Thou haſt at once oblig d, and puniſh'd me - 
The Torment of great minds I undergo, 
Paying fo little, where ſo much owe. 5 
Strange. Sir, I want Merit; but your Goodneſs may 
For Service yet to come advance my pay: 
Grant me your Favour 1a my great deſign 
Of off ring my Devotions at this Shrine. 
I long have known her, and with envious Eyes 
Have ſeen above my own her Vertue riſe : 
But, Madam, now a double change we find ; [To Charlot, 
For your Sex alter'd has transform d my Mind: 
My Jealouſie grows Love; and what before 
With Envy Ibeheld, I now adore, | 
Richmond. Thy Paſſion makes me happy; and I know, 
Your Father's Judgement will this choice allow. ; 
Her Fortune, as her Birth, ſhall equal you: 
Who marries her, marries. our Favour too. 0 
Chandew, I hope, that in this happy Bride, F 
Your ſerup lous Honour now is ſatisfi d. 
Chandew, Not only ſatisſi d, but much-encreaſt; © 
Where I unhappy was, Inow am bleſt. 
Charlot. How much muſt Ito ſuch Indulgence owe, 
As on the Guilty does Reward beſtow ? 
But, Sir, no Power can former Vows releaſe, - 
Which bar me feom this proffer'd happine(s. 
Ambitious Flames det ow We _ 3 3 
98 ey may their Objecq; loſe, but ne re deſcend. 
tine Keil wall 2 3 
e laſting Love of an Immo uſe. . 
hier Ah / leave us not Heaven wants you lefs, then we. 
Princeſs. Vertue will leave that Land, which loſeth thee, 
Charlot. All Vertue ſtays, when 4 7 are left behind. 
Madam, in vain you urge my ſetled Mind. 
. 


Enyer 'L Stnh. 


T. Stanly. The rield does want you, Sir; The Soutdiers call 
With loud f their General. 
In this days Booty they the Cromnhave ound z 
And all cry out, that Richmond mult be crown d. 
Richmond. My Lord, they ſhould their duty better know; 
For common Hands muſt not the Crownbeſtow. 
L. Stanly, High ſwelling Torrents you as ſoon may fwage, 
As ſtop the Current of their Loyal Rage. 
Princeſs. Come, Sir, thele Mutineers I long to fee 3 
For I muſt joyn in the Confpiracie. | 
Richmond. He, Madam, who to you has rais' d his aĩm, 
To more, then Crowns, and 8 layza Claim. 
[Enter Sir William Stauly bringing the Crown, with Officers and. 
Souldiers in a Military Pomp. 
Sir N. Stanly. Behold the nobleſt Spoil of Boſworth Field / 
This is the Fruit which now your Laurels yield. 
Richmond. To this great Trophy, Madam, you are born, 
Which by a Royal Beauty muſt be worn. 
Princeſs, The Crown is yours, bechuſe in Battel found © 
And, Sir, as Conquerour you muſt be crowu d. 
Richmond. By right of Conqueſt it belongs to-You'3 
For you did firſt the Conquerourſubdue. . 
Sir M. Stanly, Madam, pray order my obedient handy 
"+ Which waits to place it by dur high Command. 
Princeſs. Come Stty,you muſt ſubmit to this great W eigkt, 
[The Princeſs, and. "Sin William Stanly, pr the Crown on the 


Egrl of Richmogg/aih Rake, 

or live' Ki Henry #6e A 
Impaidby wagd bythe Banda e tn ? Þ * 7. 
- King Heurg? - ce Madaas Fauſt yield to wear the Crown, 
By this Submiſſion I your Title dne 
Lyear:is, as. ich Mark to ſhow. , ove ee 
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And all that Gloiy place in ſerving you, 4 49 [ 
Princeſs, That your gtcat Merit recompens'd may be, 
I give you all, that's undiſpos d of me: 


This ſeems a ift, but it dogs ſubſtance want; - 7. OT 
All was convey'd by a preceding Grit. — 


Sir . Stanly. Madam, did not the fulneſa of your Joys 
The weight of my afflictions counter poiſe, 
I ſhould in all the Triumphs, which adorn 
Our ſhining Conqueſt, be condemn'd to mourn. 
My miſery with others Joy begins, py 
Loſing as much, as mighty Richwond wins. 
Prince ſt. In Honour nobly gain'd the Generous mind 
Does all the Charms of Love, and Empire find. 
K. Hen, 7. Were I not ſafe both in my ſelf, and Her, 
Stanly, thy dang rous merit I ſhould fear; 
Yet ſuch a Rival no diſtruſt can move, | ” 
Whodid ufurp my danger, not my Love. 
Princeſs. His Siſter's merits too muſt be confeſt, 
Whoſe Faith ſhin'd out, when I was moſt diſtreſt. 
Euter Priour with his Companions. 
Priour. The Church with Hymns anſwers the Peoples voice: 
Both Heaven and Earth at your ſucceſs rejoice. 
I have a Bleſſing from the Clergy brought, 
Who pray'd with no leſs ardour than 8 
K. Hen. 7. We ſcarce have ſubject left for farther Prayer; 
Our Wiſhes: by eur Joys exhauſted are. 
Nor will Heaven's Bounty in our Perſons end 3 
On all our Race theſe Bleſſings ſhall deſcend. 


* * 


FINIS: 


= the Tyra in you. again. 
ane Tyrant be a Nation's Curſe, 

mutonwealths of Tyrants are nuch worſe : 

| Thew Name is Legion; And a Rump (you know) 

In Cruelty all Richards does outgo. ho 

then by Ads of Grace your Power declare : 


infiall'd, all Princes gracious are; 5 


Crimes within heir Tryon fall; or 
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this Cenſorioum Age | 
5 tle of the Poet, but his Rage: | 
Paps old Johnſon's Gall flItheir Pans - 4 
| i where e efe's the © Judgment, 
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